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CHAPTER I. 




THE INTERROGATION. 

(HE little chapel of the Madonna 
delle Grazie streamed with light, 
and the heat was suflFocating. It 
was impossible either to enter or leave it, 
so great was the number of persons assem- 
bled in the small building. A crowd, de- 
voutly kneeling on the pavement outside, 
united in prayer and singing with the faith- 
ful inside the really microscopic edifice. 

Palmira, who arrived very early, with 
the intention of meeting Rosa, accosting 

VOL. III. B 
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and questioning her, had seated herself at 
the farther end of the church, near the high 
altar, the place generally occupied by her 
friend. 

Not seeing her enter, she was restless, 
and continually turned her head to cast a 
scrutinising glance over the crowd. The 
effect of the heat and disappointment com- 
bined made the drops of perspiration stand 
like pearls upon her forehead. She so sel- 
dom went out, that if she lost this oppor- 
tunity, she might perhaps have to wait for 
weeks before she could speak to Rosa con- 
fidentially and alone. 

The days were short, and it was now 
perfectly dark. Palmira felt certain that 
she should be unable to distinguish Rosa 
in the midst of the crowd, lq case she came 
late, and stopped at the entrance of the 
church, or on the pavement outside. She 
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therefore made her decision, and opened a 
passage for herself through the kneeling 
crowd, which made way for her, believing 
she was faint. Thus she arrived at the 
door without great difficulty; but here 
again her hopes were deceived. She could 
see nothing resembling her Mend's Ter- 
neaux shawl and blue bonnet. 

At the sound of the Benediction, she 
knelt down in the dust and prayed, with 
all the fervour of her soul, for a blessing 
upon Enrico and Nina. Before she rose, 
another pious thought entered her mind. 
'0 thou great St. Antony,' prayed she, 
'who by thy great virtue hast power to 
enable men to find what they have lost, I 
entreat of thee to let me see Rosa if she is 
here amongst us.' Scarcely had she uttered 
this petition, when, on rising, she saw Rosa 
standing a couple of steps from her, — Rosa 
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in person, who was waiting for the crowd 
to disperse, that she might enter the sanc- 
tuary, and there offer up a short prayer. 

^How pleased I am to see you, my 
dear !' said she. 

' What ! you here, Palmira, instead of 
accompanying your young lady to the ca- 
thedral?' 

'Yes; now Signora Masi is staying at 
our house, she always goes with her. I 
have taken advantage of that to get a little 
walk, and come here.' 

They entered the chapel together, knelt 
side by side upon the steps of the altar, 
and prayed until all the lights were extin- 
guished, with the exception of the one 
before the tabernacle, which is kept burn- 
ing night and day, and the rattling of a 
bunch of keys indicated that the sacristan 
was about to close the doors. Then, and not 
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till then, did the two women rise, and, after 
numerous genuflections and signs of the 
cross, quit the consecrated place. In order 
to return home, they took the path along 
the Amo, talking only of indifferent sub- 
jects until they reached the Uffizii. They 
walked quickly, for the air was frosty. 
The river was very fiiU, and uttered 
all the sounds peculiar to rapidly-flowing 
water, from the rustling of silk to deep 
groans. 

Upon entering the magnificent arcade 
of the Uffizii, Kosa and Palmira slackened 
their pace. Sheltered from the wind and 
under cover, they felt at their ease. 

'How pleasant it is here!' said Rosa. 
* You would have thought you were enter- 
ing a hot-house.' 

* Your poor children, the Signori Beppe 
and Enrico, must be dreadftdly cold down 
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there in the Romagna, such terrible nighta 
as we have been having lately.' 

^0, do not speak about it, Palmira; it 
makes me shudder to think of it! And 
when we know that, if they had not troubled 
themselves about politics, they would now 
be staying quietly at home — ' 

^I am sure,' said Palmira, 'I do not 
know how a reasonable mother, like the 
Marchioness, can let one of her sons be a 
soldier.' 

* Ah, yes, that is just where all the evil 
has sprung from,' replied Rosa. ' If there 
had never been any officers in the family, 
the young people would never have heard 
such talk, all fire and flames, as has quite 
turned their heads.' 

^You may say old people as well as 
young, my dear ; for the only strife seema 
to be now who shall get killed first.' 
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'Quite true, Palmira; unfortunately it 
is so. But as Don Luigi, the vicar, said to 
me yesterday, all that we have had to suffer 
for years past is owing entirely to the want 
of religion. No one any longer believes in 
God; so they fight for the pleasure of fight- 
ing, without thinking of death, or dreading 
hell, or desiring paradise.' 

' Your mistress must be in great afflic- 
tion.' 

* Not so great as any one might suppose. 
Mothers always end by liking what their 
children like. I can assure you, I have seen 
great changes in my life.' 

* And so have I, Rosa.' 

'Formerly, you know as well as I do, 
Palmira, our mistresses liked the Grand 
Duke. They attended all the f^tes at the 
Pitti Palace. The Grand Duchess used 
to invite them to dinner, and they were 
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over head and ears in honours and gay 
dress.' 

' Ah, yes ; I remember it all as well as 
if it was but yesterday,' said Palmira. 

^But the absent are always in fault,' 
continued Rosa. ' No sooner are the sove- 
reign and his family at a distance, than 
everybody, the Signora Marchesa to begin 
with, loves the coimtry. I do not under- 
stand this love; for, you see, the only fetes 
the country gives are battles. Instead of 
invitations to dinner, people receive from 
the country invitations to pay the taxes; 
and instead of having foreign soldiers, 
that you knew nothing about and took 
no interest in, to fight your battles and 
take care of you, which was a vast deal 
better ; now it is your husbands, and 
your brothers, and your children who ex- 
pose themselves to danger, and cause you 
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mortal anguish, and make you live upon 
thorns.' 

' Yes,' sighed Palmira ; ' we were far 
happier then than we are now. No one 
thinks of amusement nowadays ; even young 
girls are sorrowful.' 

* I am sure Signora Nina must be very 
anxious,' said Eosa. 

^ You are quite right there, poor thing !' 
said Palmira pityingly. 

Rosa resumed after a moment's silence : 

' However unhappy she may be, she can 
never be as much so as the Marchesina 
Elena. What a martyr she is !' 

' Happily she is at the end of her 
troubles, Rosa. You will soon have her 
wedding.' 

* So they say — after the war. But as to 
wars, you see, Palmira, you may tell when 
they begin, but it is impossible to tell when 
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they will end ; and what you can tell just 
as little is, who will stop there.' 

' But Signor Adriano does not fight ; he 
is commissary of war.' 

' My dear Palmira, no one can ever tell 
what may happen. For my part, I shall 
never believe in this marriage until I see 
them return from church.' 

' You should not look at the black side 
of everything, Rosa ; it is very wrong.' 

' Signora Elena is too good to have hap- 
piness on earth, Palmira. She will go 
straight up to heaven.' 

' I believe the Marchioness does not like 
her children to marry,' said Palmira. 

'No; she is always afraid that they 
should not be suflSiciently well oflf.' 

'That is just like my mistress,' sighed 
Pahnira. 

''How many times have Signora Luisa 
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and I said that Signer Enrico must really 
marry Contessina Albrandi! — ^for, my dear, 
between ourselves, he is madly in love with 
her.' 

' Did you ever hear him say so ?' 

' 0, there is no need he should say so ; 
you can see it. If he wished to hide it ever 
so much, he could not.' 

*Well, I can assure you, on my side,^ 
said Palmira, * that his love is not thrown 
away, for Signora Nina loves him above 
everything.' 

After a moment's hesitation, Palmira re- 
solved to risk the decisive blow. 

' There is nothing to do now but to win 
over the relations,' said she. ' That is the 
difficulty, the stumbling-block.' 

'I am very sure,' answered Rosa, *that 
Don Girolamo is willing ; and everjrthing 
that her brother approves of, the Mar- 
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chioness falls in with immediately. It is 
your mistress, Palmira, that they all dread 
like fire. What a woman, to be sure ! Do 
not be angry, Palmira, if I say that, though 
she has never done me any harm, I have 
no liking at all for her ; for I do not be- 
lieve that she is either a good daughter 
or a good mother.' 

'You are greatly mistaken, my dear. 
All the apparently ill-natured things she 
does are done out of kindness ; for she is 
very kind at bottom. If she torments her 
mother, it is from despair at not being able 
to give her all the pleasures and comforts 
she would like ; and though she grieves her 
daughter, she does so from kindness of heart, 
because she desires only her real good.' 

' If it is as you say, Palmira, we need 
not give up the hopes of seeing our two 
children made happy.' 
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*My dear Rosa, I assure you, I pray 
from morning to night that this marriage 
may take place.' 

* I do not know whether you are like 
me, Palmira, but the person I most fear is 
Fra Paolo/ 

* A monster ! You are quite right.' 

' Every time he comes when the signora 
is alone, I tell him she is not at home,' said 
Rosa. 

* What an excellent idea ! How stupid 
I must be, never to have thought of doing 
the same !' 

* 0, I know what people are ; I do not 
go through the world with my eyes shut. 
When I am afraid of anybody's intrigues, 
it is not without good reason.' 

^WeU, my dear,' said Pahnira, ^'U tell 
you a secret. Fra Paolo has been and told 
the Countess a heap of falsehoods, and as- 
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sured her that the Marchioness would never 
let Signor Enrico marry the Contessina — ' 
. ' What a lie !' exclaimed Rosa parenthe- 
tically. 

* Declaring that there were ever so many 
princesses in love with your young mas- 
ter, and that he was going to marry one of 
them.' 

' There may be princesses and duchesses 
too in love with Signor Enrico, but we 
know very well that the only person he 
loves and wishes to marry is the Contessina.' 

For some time Palmira had heard foot- 
steps following them. Moved by an inex- 
plicable instinct, she turned round suddenly, 
and saw Era Paolo. 

'Ah, Palmira, good-evening,' said the 
monk. ' My compliments to your ladies.' 

' Good-evening, Era Paolo.' 

The worthy man turned an his heel 
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and walked rapidly away, across the Piazza 
della Signoria. 

* He has been following us all the time 
that we have been under the portico of the 
Uffizii,' said Rosa. 

'The cursed monk has played the spy 
upon us/ said Palmira. 

'So much the better, my dear. He 
knows now that we are not his dupes.' 

' 0, if the ladies did but know him as 
well as we do, Rosa ! how much better it 
would be !' 

' We will give them the opportunity of 
making his acquaintance,' said Rosa ironi- 
cally, as they reached the Marchioness's 
door. 

' Good-bye, Rosa ; we have made it late. 
I must run home.' 

' Adieu, Palmira. Do not lose sight of 
the interests of our children.' 
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* I think of nothing else.' 

Pahnira ought to have gone by Santa 
Trinita, as the nearest way home ; but she 
preferred to turn back. She had scarcely 
taken two steps, when she found herself 
face to face with the monk. 

^ Pahnira, listen to me,' said he ; * I want 
to speak to you.' 
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gEE how good Leonora is, mamma ! 
She has given me two hundred 
francs, as a present from her 
husband, and begged me to buy a velvet 
mantle for you without your knowledge. 
But I know you too well, dear mother, and 
prefer to bring the money to you, that you 
may spend it in the way you think most 
useful. Besides this, dear cousin has given 
me two napoleons out of her purse to spend 
for myself' 

' They have generous hearts,' said the 
Countess, her pale face now flushing red 
with a mixture of humiliation and grati- 
tude. 

VOL. m. 
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From her heart she thanked Providence^ 
which, in the hour of need, thus sent her 
its divine assistance. ' How often have I 
been thus miraculously helped !' thought 
she. Her sombre countenance brightened 
as she reflected that she had not yet con- 
fided to Palmira the secret of her present 
anxieties, having waited till the last mo- 
ment to do so. A small happy humiliation 
had saved her from a large sorrowful one. 

In all hearts, at every age, infantine 
sentiments exist. The greatest detachment 
from the things of this world may very 
often be found accompanied by a puerile 
attachment to objects which have no other 
value than the ideas associated with them. 
Those who have sunk into poverty love 
€very remnant of their lost position with a 
sort of idolatrous worship. A faded chair, 
which has belonged to the luxurious furni- 
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ture formerly possessed, is valued like a 
relic ; an ornament saved from the wreck 
of your fortune acquires in itself a higher 
value than all the jewel-cases with which 
you have parted. Therefore no one will 
be surprised that the Marchioness, when 
she went to place in her secretary the two 
hundred francs which she owed to the ge- 
nerosity of the Masis, should lock her door 
and hasten to put back the hair which she 
wore round her neck in the beloved locket 
set with diamonds. She once more felt 
like herself, and experienced the sensation 
of comfort which makes one say, / am in 
want of nothing. With a calm air, she re- 
entered the drawing-room to await the 
return of Leonora, who had given Nina the 
present as she was leaving the house to call 
upon the Salvis. 

Nina was trimming herself a bonnet, 
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and chatting the while with Nonna Luisa. 
The latter was manufacturing a fur tippet 
with the down from turkey feathers, which 
bore an exact resemblance to chinchilla. 

' You seem very busy/ said the Coun- 
tess amiably. 'Are you getting on with 
your fiir, mother? Shall I have the plea- 
sure of wearing it at Christmas?' 

'I am working at it unceasingly, my 
dear Gaetana, and reckon upon getting it 
finished within a month from this time ; so 
that I hope it will be ready for you before 
the extreme cold sets in.' 

Nina rose. 

'Where are you going?' asked the Coun- 
tess. 

' To see Palmira,' 

' Sit still, my dear; I will go myself.' 

' Have you any idea, mother, what can 
be the matter with Palmira? said Signora 
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Albrandi. *I declare I was quite fright- 
ened at her appearance last evening, when 
I saw her on her return from church.' 

* Most likely it was so hot she fainted, 
and would not tell us for fear of alarming 
us/ 

'It may have been that/ answered 
Nina. ' She came in an hour later than 
usual, and I began to be quite uneasy. 
When I heard her coming upstairs, I ran 
into the vestibule to know what had hap- 
pened to her, and I laughed, and said, "Did 
you lose yourself?" But she looked at me 
so strangely, and was so pale and trem- 
bling, that I did not know what to make of 
her. " I am going to bed," said she; "for 
I cannot keep up any longer. I must have 
caught cold, I am in such a fever." I was 
quite frightened, and ran to call nonna, be- 
cause I did not wish to trouble you, mamma ; 
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and when we went to Palmira's room, we 
were both alarmed. She had thrown her- 
self on the bed, dressed as she was, and was 
sobbing violently.' 

* It was a nervous bilious attack,' said 
Signora Albrandi. *I know very well 
what that is, for I have repeatedly had it 
myself.' 

' She has been working too hard lately, 
poor thing,' said Nonna Luisa. ' She is no 
longer young, and she has out -done her 
strength. But it will be nothing serious. 
A day or two's rest will restore her, no 
doubt' 

'Mamma, would you tell Giovanni to 
put the heaters in the fire? As Pahnira 
must keep in bed, I will do the ironing 
myself.' 

'Yes, Nina,' said the Marchioness, as 
she left the room. 
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An instant afterwards she returned, 
<;alled her daughter, and took her aside to 
speak to her. 

' I shall say nothing to Pabnira about 
the money Leonora has given us. I do 
not wish you to mention it either; it is 
better not.' 

' Very well, mamma ; you may trust 
me.' 

* While the irons are heating, you can 
finish your bonnet. Make haste.' 

' I will do it directly,' said Nina, who 
returned, and again seated herself by her 
grandmother. 

'What did Gaetana want? asked the 
latter. 

'Nothing particular, nonna; only to 
^ve me an order.' 

Nina had perceived pride pierce through 
her mother's injunction ; and considering her 
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reticence towards Palmira as a want of 
confidence which she did not approve, she 
thought it better to elude her grandmo- 
ther's question than to answer it. 

' See how kind your mother is, Nina ! 
She will not give up the care of Palmira 
to any one, but will attend upon her her- 
self.' 

^ yes, mamma is very kind,' answered 
Nina, with a sigh. 

^ How severe and unjust is the human 
heart !' continued the old lady. ' In the 
course of my life I have made a very sad 
observation. It is, that we become so ac-^ 
customed to the good qualities of those 
with whom we live, that we end by losing 
the appreciation of them ; whUe, on the 
other hand, we never get used to their 
defects, but ever feel them more and more 
unbearable.' 
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' Your remark is perfectly true, noiina/ 
said Nina. ' With regard to poor dear Pal- 
mira, for example, what we most observe 
in her is her bad temper and constant 
complaints ; and when we talk about good 
Giovanni, it is to remark how slow and 
hesitating he is.' 

' Yes, my child; and so it happens very 
often, we live in a victimised condition, by 
the side of the most noble natures, and fail 
to recognise them, blinded as we are by 
some slight defect which annoys us and 
causes us pain. Ah, the gospel simile of 
the man who cannot see the beam in his 
own eye, while he can see the mote in his 
brother's, is applicable to every living crea- 
ture here below.' 

' Ah, yes !' said Nina. ' I am sure, nonna, 
you are quite right in preaching indulgence 
to me, and telling me that one is never 
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sufficiently indulgent towards those with 
whom Providence has placed us.' 

Their conversation ceased, and both 
went on silently with their work, each en- 
grossed with her own thoughts. 

Nina was greatly troubled, ^he re- 
proached herself bitterly for the gift she 
had sent Enrico the day before, of the piece 
of ribbon which had ornamented her hair. 
As she thought of it, deep blushes suffused 
her face, and tears came into her eyes. 
Enrico, she thought, would esteem her less. 
How could she have placed herself in such 
a position as to have something to conceal 
from Nonna Luisa ? A thousand times al- 
ready she would gladly have made her 
grandmother the depository of her crushing 
secret ; but she did not dare. Now no one 
<;ould allude, however distantly, to Enrico 
before her, but. she felt herself change 
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colour. She could not imagine how her 
cousin could have advised her to do such 
a thing. 

The modest maiden had not yet learned 
that innocence, that beautiful flower of the 
soul, loses its petals with the breath of life. 
She did not know that the most noble 
natures lose their primitive delicacy and 
become tarnished by contact with the hu- 
man passions. 

A deed which appears an enormity to 
those who are taking the first steps in love, 
appears a pure and poetic homage to those 
who have taken the last, and crossed the 
threshold of the god — the distributor of 
joys and sorrows. 

Under the weight of her innocent shame, 
Nina's face had become so saddened, that 
Nonna Luisa remarked the change, and 
was grieved to see it. 
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' Do not be anxious, little one; he will 
come back,' said she to Nina with a smile ; 
' and with patience and sincerity and perse- 
verance, we shall bring your mother round 
to our views and wishes.' 

'Pray for me, Nonna Luisa, that my 
sincerity may never fail,' entreated Nina, 
her eyes wet with tears. 

'That is not necessary, my child; for 
sincerity is the pedestal of a nature like 
yours.' 

' Yes,' returned Nina ; ' but still, owing 
to weakness or bad counsel, we may some- 
times fail in it.' 

' You have no one near you, my child, 
who could give you bad advice.' 

' Do you think so, nonna ?' asked Nina 
hesitatingly- 

' I am quite certain of it.' 

At this answer, a radiant expression 
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shone for a moment, and brightened up 
the charming features which moral disquie- 
tude had so speedily overcast. 

The Countess returned. 

* I have made Palmira take her broth, 
mother,' said she. ' She seems much better, 
and is already talking of getting up. To 
induce her to keep in bed, you had better 
go and keep her company for a little while.' 

^ With pleasure,' said Nonna Luisa, tak- 
ing up some knitting, as she could not 
transport all her apparatus for fur-making, 
and to sit idle was an impossibility. 

^Nina, the irons are hot,' said Signora 
Albrandi. ^ Giovanni has placed everything 
ready. He is damping the linen. Go, my 
child. There is not much this week ; you 
will soon have done. But first bring me 
paper, a pen, and some ink ; I must write 
to Masi to thank him.' 
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^ Yes, dear mother,' answered Nina; who 
thought to herself, 'What present could 
I possibly make mamma with my forty 
francs ? I will consult my cousin about 
it. How amiable mamma is when she has 
money ! I really believe that, if we were 
rich, her temper would be charming !' 

Palmira, seated upon her bed, with her 
hands crossed nervously on her knees, was 
a prey to the most violent agitation. 

'Heaven grant,' murmured she, 'that 
the signora may never know the frightful 
things which Fra Paolo has told me !' 
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CHAPTER III. 

ELENA BELIEVES IN HAPPINESS. 

^LENA had been busily occupied 
during several days. She and 
her sister were examining her 
trousseau, and modernising the articles 
which had become old-fashioned. They 
had moderated the amplitude of several 
skirts, gored them, and added one or two 
plaited flounces to the bottom. The Mar- 
chioness had also purchased some new 
underclothing, collars, and cuffs for her 
daughter. Lisa stood near the window, 
blinding herself with marking the initials 
' E.' and ^ M.' upon the various objects. 
' Signora Malaspina elect,' said she, 'this 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



32 THE FLORENTINES. 

is finished. Have you any other commands 
for me?' 

' No, thank you ; you can occupy your- 
self in any way you like now, dear child.' 

' Apropos^ a thought has just struck me. 
Shall you be called by your title of Mar- 
chesa? 

' Adriano is not Marchese ; he belongs 
to the younger branch.' 

' Then you will be called Contessa?' 

*I do not care about it, and Adriano 
has a horror of titles. He always says that 
a ruined count, without house or county, 
seems to him just like a garment in rags 
and tatters; and that he would rather hide 
himself in the crowd with his poverty than 
adorn it with a title, which only renders it 
more striking, and a thousand times harder 
to bear.' 

^ Well, for my part, though I generally 
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agree with Adriario, I cannot say that I 
approve of his ideas on this point. People 
are bom with their titles, just the same as 
with their names, and not to make use of 
them because they are poor, is false shame; 
nay, it is more, it is pride.' 

^ Whatever it may be, whether false 
shame, pride, or humility, I shall certainly 
conform to Adriano's wishes and desires.' 

* You will be quite right, as you always 
are. Madam Wisdom. But seeing that I 
have always been accustomed, from my 
birth, to be surrounded by marchionesses, 
countesses, knights-commanders, excellen- 
cies, and so forth, and having cousins prin- 
cesses and uncles dukes, it would seem just 
as strange to me to enter a drawing-room 
without being announced as the Marchioness, 
or the Viscountess, or at least the Baroness; 
as without my headdress or shoes.' 

VOL. m. D 
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^ That is a weakness/ 

*No, Elena, you are mistaken; it is not 
weakness, but habit. Ah, I am sure no one 
can accuse me of pride. I never feel my- 
self above any one. I esteem Rosa and 
Gigi just as much as myself. But I was 
bom to a great name and to titles, for 
which I am not by any means sorry ; and 
I am as used to them as if they were a 
part of myself.' 

*Well, they are completely indifferent 
to me,' said Elena. 

^Because you are a philosopher, my 
dear ; but I, who care for nothing, have 
such fixed ideas on this point, that if I fell 
into complete poverty, so that I had to 
become a cook, I should wish the little 
scuUery boy, or maid who washed the 
dishes, to address me as the Marchesa.' 

* How absurd you are !' said Elena laugh- 



Digitized by VjOOQte 



ELENA BELIEVES IN HAPPINESS. 35 

ing. ' I am sure it is no mistake to say 
that your like does not exist. Just look at 
my veil, Lisa. I folded and sewed it up so 
carefully in this white muslin, that it is 
just as fresh and nice as the day it was 
bought.' 

' What a beautiM pattern the lace is V 
said Lisa. 

^ Yes/ answered Elena; ' and if you did 
but know how often I have wished to sell 
it. But mamma would never give her con- 
sent.' 

' And quite right too.' 

'I have parted with nothing but my 
chantilly flounces and a Valenciennes set, 
which was magnificent. That was a pre- 
sent from our dear father. See, this is the 
Indian cashmere given me by my aunt and 
godmother, who, according to all of you, 
was to have made me a millionaire.' 
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'As to that, deary, it was Fra Paolo 
who decided otherwise. He was her con- 
fessor, and she left it aU to the convents of 
his order.' 

* Let us not suspect him without being 
certain,' said Elena. 

*I always judge of things by the re- 
sult.' 

' That is very rash.' 

* 0, how sweet this shawl smells !' ex- 
claimed Lisa. 

* It is vetiver and patchouli mixed toge- 
ther which produce the agreeable perfume,' 
said Elena. ' It is too strong for my taste, 
but it keeps the moth away.' 

' Let me see your jewels, Elena.' 
'You iknow .them quite well. They 

are exactly the same that you have seen 

before.' 

Lisa looked at her sister, and remarked. 
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'Elena, you have really been looking 
very well these last few days. Why, you 
are quite pretty !* 

' No, I am not pretty, my darling ; I am 
happy, and happiness, you see, is beauty. 
Nothing is so becoming to the countenance 
as a happy air.* 

' Providence is indeed kind,* said Lisa. 
* In a very short time, I shall take part in 
your wedding, and then all of us, uncle, 
you, mamma, Leonora, her husband, Sig- 
nora Luisa, and everybody, must do every- 
thing in the world to make the Countess 
consent to Nina's marriage with Enrico. 
0, will not that be an incomparable delight 
to us all !' 

' I trust so,* said Elena. 

*Adriano is happy enough,' continued 
Lisa ; * that can be seen in every sentence 
of his letters. He feels so near Paradise, 
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poor fellow, that it seems as if he could 
touch it with his hand,' 

'Yes, joy pervades all he says. He 
loves me truly.' 

' Who would not love you 7 said Lisa, 
throwing her arms round her sister's neck. 
* He will be the happiest of men. I envy him.' 

A knock was heard at the door. 

*Who can that be? said Elena. 'Go 
and see.' 

Lisa posted herself as sentinel at the 
door of the vestibule. 

' It is Leonora !' cried she, running to 
her friend. 

Elena hastened to replace everything, 
and lock the trunk, before going to the 
drawing-room. She had not finished, when 
some one else knocked. As she passed 
through the dining-room, she heard Rosa 
say to little Cecco, ) 
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* Idiot that you are ! how dare you ad- 
mit Fra Paolo ? Have not I told you always 
to refuse him entrance?' 

' Yes, you told me to refuse him when 
the ladies were alone, but Signora Leonora 
is there now.' 

*The more reason for not letting him 
come in, you young dog. You will never 
have two grains of common sense in your 
poor head.' 

* I must be something like you, then, my 
dear old lady.' 

' WeU, I wiU teU you for your guidance, 
impudent boy that you are,' said Rosa, 
raising her voice, ' that instead of hating 
priests and monks in general, you would do 
better to hate Fra Paolo in particular.' 

* Upon my word, I am delighted to find 
that there is one you do not adore.' 

*I adore God, you young good-for-no-; 
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thing; and my catechism teaches me to 
adore nothing else. Do you hear that?' 

Elena lost not a word of this speech, 
which greatly amused her; and she at- 
tached no importance to Rosa's antipathy 
against Fra Paolo. She entered the draw- 
ing-room with a cheerful countenance, and 
embraced Leonora. The monk was just 
concluding his salutations. 

* Cara Signora Marchesina,' said he to 
Elena, as she entered, ^I have the honour 
to present my respects to you. Can you 
give me any information respecting Signor 
Adriano ? I have just heard that he is very 
iU.' 

'111!' exclaimed Elena, turning pale. 

'Yes, signorina. He has caught that 
frightful fever which desolates the Roman 
Campagna. that he had never gone!' 
cried the monk, raising his eyes to heaven. 
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^Wlio is your informant?* asked the 
Marchioness anxiously. 

* Count Badi, who also was seized with 
the fever, and immediately quitted the 
camp. He left Signor Malaspina in a shi- 
vering fit, and it was the fourth or fifth 
attack. I hoped to have heard better news 
here.' 

Elena waited to hear no more, but left 
the drawing-room. The tears fell upon 
her hands as she seated herself to write to 
Adriano. 

* What a fatality !' murmured she. ' Will 
he ever recover?' 

The Marchioness, who had followed her 
daughter, said, 

^Do not cry, dear Elena: Leonora has 
heard fi'om her husband that Adriano is 
not very well, and she is now come to 
tell you so, and advise you to write, and 
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beg of him to return to Florence imme- 
diately.' 

'Ah, he must be very ill, then.' 
' No ; Masi says he goes about on horser 
back in all weathers, as if nothing was the 
matter. If the fever had taken a violent 
hold upon him, he could not do that.' 
' I only hope you are right, mother.' 
' Do not believe Fra Paolo's exaggera- 
tions; you know what an alarmist he is at 
all times; and now he shows the greatest 
malevolence about everything connected 
with the campaign against Eome. I fully 
believe that he would not at heart be sorry 
if all our friends returned crippled or dying. 
He would think it was a judgment, which^ 
according to his views, they fully deserve.' 

' Dear mother, do give me hope,' said 
Elena in anguish. 'No misfortime will 
happen to him, will it?' 
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*No, my poor child ! Calm yourself,' 
*I have been too happy the last few 
days; it could not last/ said Elena, leaning 
her head upon her mother's shoulder, and 
stifling her sobs. ' We will all three pray 
for him, manmia, will we not ?' 

* Yes, my child. Quiet yourself; bring 
your reason to your aid, and write to him, 
I will go to the Minister of War, and get 
him to grant Adriano leave of absence im- 
mediately.' 

* 0, thank you, thank you !' exclaimed 
the Marchesina. Having become more 
tranquil, she wrote a letter to Adriano, 
equally pressing and tender, to entreat of 
him to hasten his return. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

NOT THE RELICS OF SAINTS ONLY CAN PRODUCE 

HAPPINESS. 

♦ 

jHE position of the volunteers be- 
came more and more insup- 
portable. Arms and munitions 
were insufficiently supplied, while provi- 
sions failed entirely. The patriots were 
few in number, and ill-supported. The 
government opposed the operation of the 
committees; cases of muskets and ammuni- 
tion were seized by the Italian authorities, 
and remained in their hands ; consequently 
many among the volunteers had no other 
defence against the Papal troops than a 
bayonet or a walking-stick. 

Garibaldi seemed undecided. It caused 
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Surprise that he did not proceed a step 
farther towards Rome, Menotti and Frig- 
yesi, who were encamped not far from the 
ancient city, only awaited a sign to attempt 
to enter. Was this sign to be given them 
from within or without ? An insurrection 
in Eome was talked of every hour. But 
the Papal government, having long foreseen 
that it would be attacked, had time to take 
possession of all influential persons sus- 
pected of liberalism, of all efficient young 
men accused of patriotism. The prisons 
of Rome enclosed all who could have 
raised and guided the people with suffi- 
cient energy to favour the movement of 
Garibaldi, 

A revolt took place, a great tumult 
arose ; but only to be struck down by the 
Pope's soldiers, and fall bathed in its own 
blood. Pius IX. blessed the conquerors, 
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and everything in tlie Eternal City remained 
mute as its tombs. 

An apparent calm reigned also around 
Monte Eotondo. Signor Masi, encamped 
with his men a short distance from the 
towi>, was in his tent, preparing, with En- 
rico's aid, the necessaries for dinner. Gigi 
was roasting a bit of meat in the open air. 
It was attached to a string, fastened to a 
forked branch which he had stuck in the 
earth. This humble joint turned and twisted 
before a brushwood fire, which gave a daz- 
zling light. It was getting late. Having 
finished his domestic occupations, Enrico 
seated himself upon a stone a few steps 
distant from the tent, and sketched the 
picturesque encampment. He was in the 
habit of employing his leisure moments in 
drawing the remarkable places which he 
passed through. Everything which could 
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enter into an artistic group— soldiers, pea- 
sants, women, children, arms, horses, provi- 
sion-convoys, carts, and vivandieres, oxen, 
mules, asses, and dogs — all were located in 
the pages of his album, and some of his 
sketches were truly admirable. Enrico 
seldom suffered a day to elapse without 
drawing Nina's portrait from memory. He 
compared it with the one which, with the 
Countess's permission, he had sketched one 
morning at Florence ; and he was delighted 
when the beloved features, reproduced from 
memory, were as faithful as those drawn 
with his eyes fixed upon the angelic coun- 
tenance of the young girl herself. Masi 
was called upon every day to judge of the 
resemblance, and say which of these numer- 
ous portraits he preferred. 

Enrico had scarcely finished his sketch 
of the encampment, when Gigi came to tell 
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him that dinner was served. The two 
friends seated themselves on their folding-^ 
stools, and ate and chatted at the same 
time, 

*My dear Masi/ said Enrico, *when I 
get back to Florence, I am going to work 
like a labourer, and if I do not produce a 
picture that wiU cause a sensation, I will 
be hanged !' * 

* I am quite certain you will succeed,' 
said Masi ; * you have nothing to do but to 
determine upon it.' 

* Do you really believe that there are 
people with whom / will and / can are one 
and the same thing 7 

* I am certain of it. A firm wiU effects 
prodigies. Up to the present time, I have 
obtained everything which I have firmly 
determined to have. But it is to be un- 
derstood, that our wiU must be free from 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



HAPPINESS NOT FROM BELICS. 49 

pride ; that we must humbly confess in our-^ 
selves we are nothing, and that we ask God 
for his help.' 

* I do ask that continually,' said Enrico ; 
* for I know that without the aid of Provi- 
dence I can effect nothing/ 

The dinner that day was unusually ap- 
petising. They had a steak, some sausages, 
a glass of wine, and apples for dessert. It 
was a perfect feast. 

After Gigi had eaten his share, he went 
to visit one of his friends. Garibaldi's ser- 
vant. He found him in consternation. The 
General had heard that the French had 
landed at Civita Vecchia. With indignation 
utterly indescribable, Gigi ran back to in- 
form his masters, announcing the unwel- 
come news to every one whom he met on 
his way. 

Then all was murmuring, expressions 

VOL. m, B 
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of rage, threats, vociferations, and groans, 
enough to turn the brain. 

^They are not Frenchmen, they are 
madmen, who are come under the flag of 
an Emperor and a Pope to crush our 
liberty,' cried they on every hand. *Let 
us cover their tri-coloured standard with 
our blood, and stain it for ever. The conse- 
quences of the crime they this day commit 
will be terrible, and cost royalty dear.' 

The words, 'To arms! to arms! We must 
be on our guard ! They wiU soon be upon 
us !' were on every lip. It was felt that the 
drama was about to close, and that it would 
close in blood. 

Gigi, out of breath, entered the tent in 
which the gentlemen were seated. 

* France has betrayed us I' cried he. 
* Eternal shame upon her ! The French are 
at Civita Vecchia.' 
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The two gentlemen seemed petrified. 
Unable to contain himself any longer, Gigi 
wept with rage. Masi stamped his foot on 
the ground, like an impatient courser. 

^ that I were but at the other end of 
the earth!' cried he. 'To be witness to 
such disasters, to see my country lie down- 
trodden in the dust, is a torture beyond 
endurance T 

As the intelligence spread, it seemed to 
roar like a tempest. 

'Listen to those cries!' said Enrico. 
* There is not a moment to lose. Go, Masi, 
pray go and receive your commands! I 
will run and try to maintain order among 
our men. We must prevent them fi'om 
getting into confusion. A panic would be 
fatal.' 

Orderly officers were seen on every side, 
hastening through the encampments trans- 
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jnitting orders. It was felt that an attack 
was imminent. The whole night passed, 
in a state of alarm ; most of the volunteers 
kept awake, with shouldered arms, on the 
qui Vive. The sentinels were doubled, and 
reinforcements were sent to the advanced 
posts. AU the fires were extinguished, and 
the darkest night enveloped with its sha- 
dow those Italian ranks, which the French 
omuskets were about to strew upon the 
ground, like the com which is cut down by 
the sickle. 

As day. rose, darkness and terror fled 
together. When it could be seen that the 
surrounding country was still fi-ee fi-om 
hostile forces, some portion of security and 
serenity was restored. 

In the midst of the most violent public 
agitation, there is always still space in the 
human mind for personal emotions. That 
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morning Masi received a letter from Leo- 
nora, which afforded him the truest happi- 
Aess. Nor was he the only one to profit 
by it. It contained the following in a post- 
script : 

*I have done what you asked me, and 
left the whole weight of the responsibility 
to rest upon your manly conscience. You 
see, I have enclosed a scrap of blue ribbon 
from Nina. May it prove a talisman of 
happiness !' 

To describe what passed in Enrico's soul 
upon the receipt of this gift, would seem 
so superfluous to those who love, and so 
puerile to those who do so no longer, that 
it is useless to attempt it. His feelings were 
altogether indefinable. While pressiug the 
relic to his heart, he felt that he could 
brave every danger, — ^that he had become 
invulnerable. Will it be believed that this 
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little personal incident enabled him to pass 
through that time of extreme anxiety with 
perfect calmness? What a time was it for 
the volunteers, from the hour that they 
heard of the landing of the French, to that 
when they knew that the Italian army had 
passed the frontier! The news was received 
with delirious joy. They believed them- 
selves saved ! 
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CHAPTER V. 



THE KENDEZVOUS. 




jHE Countess Albrandi and her 
daughter were gone to see a 
lady of their acquaintance, who 
was seriously ill. When any one is ill in 
Italy, the sick person's house is besieged by 
friends who call to make inquiries. If the 
illness is not of an infectious nature, the 
most intimate acquaintances seat themselves 
near the patient's bed, and share with the 
family in payiDg all the attention required. 
While the invalid sleeps, they speak in whis- 
pers and walk on tiptoe ; but no one leaves 
the room. When he opens his eyes, he 
sees himself surrounded by friendly and 
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loving countenances. If it is necessary to 
keep watch at night, all take it in turn to 
render this service. It is a frequent case to 
meet with young men who look pale and 
worn out. If we ask them the cause of 
their suffering appearance, they reply, ' We 
have spent some nights with a sick friend, 
about whom we have been very anxious, 
and we feel fatigued; but we are very well, 
and are thankful to say he is better.' They 
perform the duties of nurse most consci- 
entiously : warm the drinks ordered, ad- 
minister the potions, renew the poultices, 
and punctually carry out the doctor's 
orders. 

A large amount of charity, much pity, 
and a strong feeling of fraternity exist in 
the hearts of the Italian people. The case 
which we here cite may be remarked in the 
same degree in all classes of society. This 
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ready access to the bedroom inight perhaps 
be considered improper in other countries. 
And yet if morality gains nothing by it, 
most assuredly it loses nothing; while an 
exaggerated stiffiaess and formality of cus- 
toms and manners destroys all naturalness 
and spontaneity, and is productive only 
of prudery. It is possible to riaake use 
of a microscope to search for evil where 
it does not exist, until the eye is incapable 
of detecting it where it really is; and 
all is considered right, provided only the 
mantle of hypocritical propriety saves ap- 
pearances. 

The Albrandi ladies had not been gone 
ten minutes, when Palmira, still very pale, 
though rather better, entered Nonna Luisa's 
room mth a mysterious air. 

' Shall I go and tell her to come and 
meet you at San Michele ?' asked she. ' So 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



58 THE FLOBENTINES. 

bitter cold as it is, perhaps she would think 
the Countess would not go out.' 

' Yes, Palmira ; pray go immediately.' 

' You will be ready directly, shall you 
not, Signora Luisa, for it will not do to 
keep her waiting ?' 

' Certainly. Do not get cold, my good 
Palmira,' said the old lady; 'you do not 
look at all well.' 

* 0, it is all one to me. I do not trouble 
about that,' answered the devoted servant. 
' I wiU go and tell Signora Leonora to make 
haste.' 

*It is not necessary; Gaetana wiU not 
return so quickly,' said Nonna Luisa, with 
an air of complete security. 

'Let us hope so,' said Pahnira; 'for 
I should like her to find you here making 
your flowers when she returns.' 

'We shall be back, I have no doubt; 
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but if not, you would tell her that we are 
gone to church, which is the truth/ 

' True or false, in such circumstances I 
would tell her so, all the same.' 

A few minutes later, the front door 
closed noisily upon Palmira, who descended 
the staircase as rapidly as possible, in spite 
of her weakness. 

Leonora and her grandmother followed 
her. As Giovanni opened the door for 
them, he could not abstain from wishing 
them success. 

* God guide you and bless you, Signore 
mie!' said he. 

Signora Luisa, supported by Leonora's 
arm, walked rapidly, as if in haste to ar- 
rive at her destination. They entered the 
ancient chapel, which at that hour of the 
day was almost deserted, and both knelt 
down to offer a fervent prayer. They then 
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seated themselves in silence before the 
magnificent altar, the brilliant enamel-work 
of which glittered in the shade like pre- 
cious stones. 

They seemed to wait a long time ; for 
waiting is always tedious. Leonora re- 
peatedly looked at her watch, which she 
thought must have stopped. The time, 
which, according to her impatience, she 
calculated as a quarter of an hour, was not 
really more than five minutes. At length 
they heard the rustling of a sUk dress. 

' This is she,' said Leonora. 

Nonna Luisa rose, and walked a few 
steps. 

' Thank you for taking so much trouble, 
cara Marchess.,' said she. 'Always kind, 
always the same.' 

'It is for me to thank you, Signora 
Luisa; I have so much to tell you.' > 
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The ladies seated themselves apart in 
the shade, and conversed in low tones. 

' It is very clear/ continued she, * that 
an abominable intrigue of some kind is go- 
ing forward, and that we must, at any cost, 
out-manoeuvre. Would you believe it? — • 
not only are attempts made to frustrate the 
happiness of our children^ but they are try- 
ing to ruin my brother too.' 

* Is it possible?' 

* I have proofs of it.' 

Leonora and her grandmother instinc- 
tively drew their chairs nearer to that of 
the Marchioness Salvi. 

* However clever men may be,' she con- 
tinued, *they have not that innate tact 
which we women possess in so high a de- 
gree, and which always warns us of treach- 
ery. Had it not been for me, Girolamo 
would have fallen into a perfect guet-apens.^ 
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' How can that be ?' 

* On Sunday, after having spoken with 
you on quitting Vespers, he returned home, 
and exclaimed as soon as he saw me, " Sis- 
ter, the most extraordinary thing in the 
world has happened. You know, in conse- 
quence of the statement Fra Paolo made to 
me respecting the Countess, that we thought 
we should have insurmountable obstacles to 
overcome, to secure the happiness of En- 
rico. Well, I have just had a visit from 
Signora Luisa and Leonora, who came to 
me to ask, with a frankness that does them 
honour, whether it was true, as Fra Paolo 
assured the Countess, that you intended to 
marry Enrico to the Principina C, and 
that ypu expressed the most invincible re- 
pugnance to the marriage of your son with 
Nina ; and whether Fra Paolo had spoken 
the truth, when he declared he knew from 
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myself that you never would give your con- 
sent, and that I had informed him we in- 
tended to send Enrico to Paris when the 
war was over. These questions, simply 
put," said he, " were like a lightning-flash 
to my mind. I saw at once that I had 
myself been the object of calumny, and 
that Fra Paolo was using every endeavour 
to disturb the peace of our families. While 
these ideas were passing in my mind,'' he 
continued, " dear Signora Luisa said to me 
with a resigned air, *Tell me the truth, 
Don Girolamo ; that is all I ask. If our 
dear Nina cannot be the wife of Enrico, we 
have nothing to do but to pray that her 
love for him may be removed from her 
heart.' You can easily believe," added he, 
"I profited by the opportunity to speak 
plainly, and say how often we had wished to 
come to an explanation with the Countess." ' 
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*Ah, yes,' said Nonna Luisa, *he waa 
indeed kind. I shall never forget the hap- 
piness I owe to him as long as I live.* 

* Nor I either/ said Leonora. 

'But, my dear friends,' continued the 
Marchioness, 'just listen to the end. You 
had scarcely quitted my brother, when he 
perceived a letter lying near him upon the 
ground. He touched it with his foot, and 
then observed that it was addressed to him- 
self. It proved to be anonymous, and con- 
tained the most fearful threats. He wasr 
little affected by it, and did not slacken the 
speed with which he was hastening to tell 
me of what had passed between him and 
you. After we had conversed and rejoiced 
together, in spite of the opposition, no 
doubt excusable, which we had to expect 
inevitably from Gaetana, he exclaimed sud-* 
denly, 
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" But I must go out again." 

"Why?" I asked. 

" Because I have a letter here for the 
Bishop. The deKght I experienced at Sig- 
nora Luisa's explanation made me entirely 
forget my communication to him." 

"Upon what subject have you been 
writing to him?" I inquired. 

"Upon present events, in consequence 
of a misunderstanding which I have had 
with him." 

" Have you written to apologise?'' 

"No, not exactly. I have only ex- 
plained the purity of my views." 

' I reflected for a moment, and then said, 

" Has any one advised you to write such 
a letter?" 

" Yes," answered he. 

"Who?" 

" Fra Paolo.'' 

VOL. III. r 
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"Do not deliver it," I said, "or you 
will compromise yourself. Can you not see 
that it is a snare ?'' 

" A snare !" repeated he. 

" They only want to have written proof 
against you," said I. 

" That is evident," exclaimed my bro- 
ther. " How is it I never thought of that 
myself?" 

^ And. he tore-up the letter into shreds.' 

' Incredible I' exclaimed the ladies. 

' What an obligation do I owe you !' 
pursued the Marchioness. * Had it not been 
for your visit to Girolamo, the letter would 
have been delivered, and the consequences 
might have been fatal to us.' 

* We are happy to have contributed, al- 
though involuntarily, to preserve you from 
peril,' said Nonna Luisa. ' How thankful 
we should feel, cara Marchesa, that we were 
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inspired by Providence to venture to ad- 
dress Don Girolamo as we did! It was 
quite contrary to custom ; but we thought 
the case was exceptional, and — ' 

* And it was truly providential/ said the 
Marchioness. ' My brother, not for a mo- 
ment suspecting Fra Paolo, had felt the 
most intense indignation at the language 
attributed by him to Gaetana. The con- 
tempt thus manifested towards our family 
pained him to the last degree. The blow 
was cleverly struck. The monk, for whom 
I know of no name bad enough, is quite 
capable of repeating it, and with increased 
violence ; and, unsuspicious of his perfidy 
as we were, we should have been irretriev- 
ably embroiled.' 

' That is most probable,' remarked Leo- 
nora. 

' Yes,' continued the Marchioness; 'but 
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when angels spread their protecting wings 
over us, we have nothing to fear ; and Sig- 
nora Luisa has done so.' 

The elderly lady smiled sadly. 

'How much mistaken you are!' said 
she. ' I am far, far indeed from being an 
angel.' 

' Dear grandmamma, it is for us to 
judge of that ; let your humility keep si- 
lent,' said Leonora,' smiling. ' Now tell the 
Marchioness of the new scene.' 

' I wanted to warn you,' said Nonna 
Luisa, ' that, not content with injuring us, 
Fra Paolo is trjdng to pervert our servants. 
He followed Palmira, who was coming 
home with Rosa from the Benediction, ac- 
costed her as soon as she was left alone, 
and said such abominable things to her as 
she would not repeat even to me, and then 
he uttered the most horrible threats.' 
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'Is it possible?' exclaimed the Coun- 
tess. ' I believe the man is losing his senses. 
The ruin of the convents is turning his 
brain, Signora Luisa.' 

' Let us be upon our guard against him, 
then,' answered she, ' and pardon his sins 
with all our hearts. Passion blinds. He 
feels he must have revenge, and he takes it 
on his friends as well as on his enemies in- 
differently.' 

' Do you know, Marchioness,' said Sig- 
nora Masi, 'that Palmira was so utterly 
overcome by her meeting with the monk, 
that she was ill in bed after it? 

'It is terrible,' said Signora Salvi. 
' Ought we not to deny him the house, do 
you think? 

' no,' said Nonna Luisa. ' Now that 
he is unmasked, what harm can he do us? 
Only let us be upon our guard.' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



70 THE FLORENTINES. 

* And never leave him alone with Gae- 
tana, I entreat of you/ said Madam Salvi. 

*As to that, you may safely trust to 
Palmira and Giovanni/ 

'Leonora would tell you, no doubt, 
Signora Luisa, that Elena is in dreadful 
anxiety. Fra Paolo took upon himself to 
inform her of Adriano's iUness.' 

* Ah, it is grievous. We are truly sorry 
to hear of it.' 

* I have the minister's promise that he 
shall have leave of absence,' said Madam 
Salvi. 

' Then he will soon be better. You 
must not be anxious.' 

' Let us hope he may speedily recover,' 
said the Marchioness; ' but these fevers are 
very dangerous, and I tremble for his life.' 

After a pause, she resumed more cheer- 
fiiUy: 
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* But we will not anticipate evil, now 
that we have formed an alliance, offensive 
and defensive, to confer happiness upon 
those we love.' 

' You may depend upon me, as I do 
upon you,' said Nonna Luisa, pressing the 
hand of the Marchioness. ' Now I must 
return. It is better that Gaetana should 
remain in ignorance for the present of this 
meeting between us. I beg of you to judge 
my daughter's views as leniently as you 
can. Promise me not to take offence at 
anything she may say or do. With a little 
patience and prayer, all will come right' 

' I promise, and, like you, I believe in 
prayer.' 

Before quitting the church, the three 
friends prostrated themselves ; and their 
supplications were so fervent, that they 
could not fail to reach the heavenly throne. 
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When they arrived at home, Leonora 
and her grandmother found Palmira wait- 
ing for them at the foot of the staircase. 

'Here you are at last!' exclaimed she. 
' If it had been the Signora, I should have 
pretended I was going to the cellar ; I have 
got the keys in my hand on purpose. Make 
haste, and go upstairs. O, if she should 
fancy there is any mystery going on, it 
would be the worse for us !' 

The ladies were no sooner in the draw- 
ing-room than Palmira began to question 
them. 

'Has everything passed-off well? Are 
you satisfied? I am in such anxiety.' 

' Yes, yes, my good Palmira,' answered 
Nonna Luisa. ' In spite of the storm, with 
the help of Providence, we shall reach the 
port in safety. All Fra Paolo's plots will 
be vain.' 
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'Heaven be praised!' cried Palmira, 
throwing her arms round the neck of first 
one of the ladies, and then the other. ' La- 
dies, pray let me embrace you ! I declare 
I cannot help crying for joy/ 

Her emotion was so great, that for a 
moment she forgot the terrible fear which 
oppressed her heart. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE DEFEAT. 

JNA had heard from her cousin 
and grandmother the result of 
their proceedings ; and her de- 
light was great. But while all around her 
was more calm, she had the grief of observ- 
ing that her mother's severity was increased 
rather than otherwise, and that Palmira suf- 
fered from an insurmountable melancholy. 
Yague fears assailed her mind. She re- 
peatedly tried, but in vain, to lead Palmira 
to make some explanation. The latter 
eluded all her questions, and when pressed 
too closely, exclaimed, ' It is of no use ! If 
you cut me in pieces, I will not say any- 
thing.' 
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The conscience of Nina could not yet be- 
come reconciled with itself. The poor girl 
was oppressed by a feeling of guiltiness for 
her want of confidence towards her grand- 
mother and mother, in having acceded, on 
the impulse of the moment, to Masi's request. 

Did she already understand that each 
concession, however slight it may be, and 
every imprudence, of whatever degree, is a 
bond which subjects and binds us to the 
object beloved ? She was unaware of the 
delicacy with which Leonora had dispatched 
the token, having never dared to mention 
the subject to her again; and on her part 
the young wife felt a little self-reproach for 
having acted, under her husband's influence, 
with some degree of levity, and thought it 
better to be silent about it. 

Now, however, that she was holding 
direct communication with the Marchionesa 
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and Don Girolamo respecting Nina's mar- 
riage, and that the affair assumed a serious 
and solid appearance, the slight disquietude, 
which she had experienced in consequence 
of the hasty counsel offered to her cousin, 
was altogether dissipated, and she was at 
perfect peace with herself. 

Since the Italian troops had passed the 
frontier, and occupied several points of the 
Pontifical territory, the two families felt 
more at ease. 

For some days past there had been 
no ministry, but tranquillity had not been 
troubled on that account. 

It was hoped the French would remain 
at Civita Vecchia, and take no active part 
in this final struggle. They would be there 
to guard the personal safety of the Pope — 
a personal safety which no Italian would 
think of attacking. 
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The clergy, who had for a moment held 
their heads high, manifested a certain 
amount of disquietude. They feared that 
the landing of the French was nothing 
more than a diplomatic trick to authorise 
the Italian army to garrison itself at Rome, 
and allow the government of the King to 
stand forward as the natural protector of 
the Holy See. 

Florence was most animated, and pre- 
sented an extraordinary appearance of ac- 
tivity. There was a continual ebb and 
flow from the camp to the station. The 
approaches to the railway were blocked up. 
People flocked thither to await the arrival 
of passengers, or to learn the news. The 
newspapers no sooner appeared than they 
disappeared from the hands of the vendors. 
The pavement was covered by groups of 
men or women talking about the events of 
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the day. People forgot their own troubles 
in their interest in public life. 

Fra Paolo alone forgot not his hatred. 
Since the day on which Don Girolamo had 
read to him the theories of St. Dominic 
and. the Very Reverend Father Lacordaire, 
affirming that poverty should be the sole 
treasure of the Church, the monk felt 
certain that the Canon had, to the utmost 
of his power, seconded the abominable 
counsel by which his convent was deprived 
of its property, and himself, Fra Paolo, of 
all the comforts which he had hoped to 
enjoy till the day of his death. This black 
trait on the part of Don Girolamo seemed 
to him the more unpardonable because the 
income of the canons was left untouched, 
the revenues of the cathedral chapters being 
retained. 

Thus the respected revered Don Giro- 
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lamo was certain of remaining in ease him- 
self, while he helped to bring his brethren 
to poverty. This cried for vengeance ; and 
Fra Paolo had sworn to himself that he 
would take it. 

The conversation of Rosa and Palmira, 
of which he did not lose a word, as he 
followed them from the moment that they 
quitted the chapel, had excited him most 
violently. He saw himself found out and 
exposed. Wishing to remedy matters as 
far as possible, he made use of every means 
of intimidation against poor Palmira with 
which his active imagination could furnish 
him. From this he expected some success; 
but he did not feel that he was approaching 
the goal with the same security as before. 

Twenty times he inquired whether Don 
Girolamo had written the important letter; 
but Monsignore always answered him that 
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he had not received it. Fra Paolo profited 
by this to prove that Don Girolamo had 
neither faith nor fealty. Had he not passed 
his word to write to Monsignore? And he 
did not do so. 

But soon intelligence, well calculated to 
cause the intrigues of the moment to be 
forgotten, produced universal disquietude. 
Telegrams from Temi announced a serious 
engagement. Persons arriving in the city 
stated that they had heard the continued 
firing of cannon. 

A few hours later it was ascertained 
that, while the army of Garibaldi was effect- 
ing a retreat, it had been attacked by the 
French, and cut to pieces. To describe the 
public grief caused by the news would be 
impossible. 

The consternation was manifested by 
a deep silence, which was broken on the 
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arrest of Garibaldi, and was succeeded by 
an attack on the Ministry, and the breaking 
of windows. The people were wounded to 
their very heart's core. It was no longer 
hatred, it was bitter contempt that was felt 
for the soldiers of France and their chasse- 
pot rifles, employed against the liberties of 
the people with a success which must rejoice 
the French. This success had stricken the 
flower of the Italian youth to the dust; 
tut the cries of their despairing mothers 
<;aused the Pope-king to totter upon his 
throne. 




VOL. ra. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



THE KETUEN. 




iHE anxiety of the families of the 
combatants was painfuUy pro- 
tracted. No positive details of 
the defeat could be obtained. The journals 
hesitated about publishing the names of the 
killed, and the uncertainty respecting the 
fate of relatives became most terribly trying. 
It was known that the volunteers, sur- 
prised during a march and unprepared to 
give battle, had suffered considerable loss. 
The greater part had fought courageously. 
A large number were taken prisoners ; 
many, cut off by the enemy's forces, were 
disbanded. It was impossible to reckon the 
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loss in killed and wounded, but the number 
must be considerable. Such was the in- 
telligence which the press gave to the pub- 
lic, who could learn nothing more. Some 
families received telegraphic despatches, but 
the Salvis and the Albrandis were not among 
them. 

The Marchioness knew that her son's 
regiment was on the march, to occupy 
Viterbo, it was said. Adriano must also 
have left his encampment before he could 
have obtained leave of absence or received 
Elena's letter. Of Masi and Enrico no one 
knew anything. The first report of the 
battle had been received on the evening 
of the fourth. The night passed, the next 
day and the following night, without any 
intelligence whatever to tranquillise Leo- 
nora, who was almost beside herself with 
the intensity of her distress. She ran from 
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one committee to another, to Count Giorgio 
Pallavicino, to the deputies Laporte and 
Cairoli; but in vain. No one could tell her 
the fate either of her husband or Enrico. 
Nina, overwhelmed, paler than death, fol- 
lowed her cousin like her shadow, and 
would not quit her for a moment. They 
both went to prostrate themselves in the 
churches, mingled tears with their prayers, 
and made the lofty arches reecho with their 
sobs. They promised masses, caused tapers 
to be burnt, recited together all the prayers 
they knew, and experienced some allevia- 
tion of their agitation when they had thus 
laid their sufferings at God's footstool. 
Then they proceeded to the Salvis in their 
search for news ; but, alas, without success. 
They met there only faces disfigured, like 
their own, with tears ; and they returned 
home trembling. Here, having nothing to 
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tell, all they could do was to wait in the 
most mournful silence. 

What Nonna Luisa had to endure from 
her daughter's irritation, and the despair of 
Nina and Leonora, can never be told. The 
Countess, in open revolt against Nina's 
grief and herself, though secretly suffering 
the extreme of anxiety, sometimes hated 
Enrico to the point of wishing he had never 
existed. She desired an end of some kind 
to her child's torments ; and believing that 
Enrico could never be otherwise than a 
cause of trouble to her, she would gladly 
have seen them separated for ever. And 
yet had he died, she would have been incon- 
solable, for she loved him. 0, depths of 
the heart, who can sound you ? 

Before her daughter the Countess re- 
strained herself sufficiently to maintain a 
cruel silence; but she poured forth the 
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overflowing bitterness of her heart upon 
her mother. Nonna Luisa attempted no 
defence but silence. Reasoning with her 
had no other effect than to exasperate her 
the more. 

At four o'clock in the morning of the 
sixth, a violent ringing of the door-bell 
awoke Leonora. Nina, who was with her, 
had but just fallen asleep. Madam Masi 
rose noiselessly, and ran to the door. It 
was a telegram. Giovanni was the only 
one in the house besides herself who had 
heard the bell. He came with a light, and 
enabled the young wife to read the des- 
patch. She turned perfectly pale, and was 
obliged to sit down. Giovanni trembled 
with emotion, and dared not ask any ques- 
tions. 

' They are going to convey him to Pisa,' 
said she at last, burstmg into tears. ' He 
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is badly wounded with a ball in the chest ; 
but they assure me his life is not in danger. 
He was in the very midst of the engage- 
ment. 0, Giovanni, how unhappy I am!' 
cried Leonora, as she clung to the old man's 
arm to enable her to rise. 

He supported her most lovingly, and 
the tears of the sorrowing wife fell upon 
the bauds of this old friend, whose affection 
and devotion had followed her from the day 
of her birth until this imfortunate hour. 

' And Signor Enrico ?' asked Giovanni, 
with a voice interrupted by sobs. 

* He is not mentioned.' 

^ Who sends the telegram ?' 

'I have not looked at the signature,' re- 
plied Signora Masi. Then having done so, 
she exclaimed, ' 0, what joy ! It is from 
Enrico !' 

The light fell from the hands of the old 
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man. He staggered, and seemed on the 
point of fainting. 

' I quite thought he was dead, and our 
child lost. Signora Leonora, let us thank 
God !' 

Signora Masi pressed Giovanni's hand, 
and partially forgetting her own sorrow, 
ran to awake her cousin. 

' Nina,' said she, touching her gently 
upon the shoulder, 'Nina, Enrico is safe. 
I have a telegram from him.' 

' Safe ! thanks to heaven, thanks !' 
said the young girl, hastily rising. ' And 
your husband ?' 

' He is woxmded. They are transport- 
ing him to Pisa ; I shall go by the eight- 
o'clock train.' 

' 0, my poor Leonora, what anxiety for 
you ! But what do they tell you ?' 
' He has a ball in his chest.' 
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' His state cannot be dangerous, as he is 
able to be removed/ said Nina. 

' Let us hope so. I trust in our Divine 
Saviour that He wUl pray to the Father to 
preserve the life of my beloved husband.' 

Then, in the greatest haste, without 
arousing any one else, she began to make 
preparations for her journey. 

As soon as the Countess heard the sad 
news, she said to her niece, 

' Nina shall accompany you. I will not 
have you go alone.' 

' How good you are, aunt ! I do indeed 
thank you,' replied Leonora. 

The departure of Nina came about so 
naturally, that Nonna Luisa had not a word 
to say to prevent it. 

Palmira declared in her despair, that 
she now saw clearly even heaven conspired 
against the happiness of the Contessina. 
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Giovanni, with tears in his eyes, walked 
about the house, so cast down, that he 
scarcely knew what he was doing. 

The Countess, who was nervous and 
agitated, busied herself, as she had never 
done in her life, with preparations for Nina. 
The latter, about to quit her mother and 
grandmother for the first time, went to and 
fro between them with the tears in her 
eyes, conscious that a word of regret would 
make her burst into sobbing. She thought 
with anguish that Enrico would come 
back, and she should not see him. For an 
instant the hope would fill her heart that 
she might find him at Pisa with Masi. In 
the midst of her varied emotions, and under 
such circumstances, Nina would not, upon 
any consideration, have abandoned her cou- 
sin. To follow Leonora was with her more 
than an act of sympathy; it was a duty. 
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Signora Masi, having finished packing 
her own trunk, was about to begin that of 
the Kttle girl, when Nonna Luisa entered 
with the child in her arms. 

'Poor Nonna,' said Leonora, 'you are 
so sad, I will not break your heart by de- 
priving you of all your children at once. 
Keep mine ; I intrust her to you.' 

' You cannot make such a sacrifice,' said 
the old lady. 

' You must kiss her for me, and men- 
tion my name to her, and show her our 
portraits, and make her pray to God every 
morning and evening to save her father.' 

' No,' repeated Signora Luisa ; ' we can- 
not accept such a sacrifice fi-om you.' 

The Countess, who was now weeping 
unrestrainedly, united with her mother in 
persuading Leonora to take the baby away 
with her. But the young mother declared, 
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with a smiling air, that for them to keep it, 
under present circumstances, would be to 
render her a real service. It was then, with 
a delight readily to be understood, that the 
Countess and her mother accepted the trust 
confided to them. 

Giovanni took the child and carried it 
to Palmira, who was standing weeping by- 
Nina's closed trunk. 

' Signora Leonora is so good,' said he, 
' as to leave us this dear child.' 

' What a blessing !' said Palmira, kissing 
the little one. * It will perhaps save us 
from dying of grief.' 

Madam Masi and Nina had bid fare- 
well to Nonna Luisa and the Countess, and 
were on the point of crossing the threshold 
to enter the carriage, when Don Girolamo 
stopped them. 

^ I came to bring you intelligence ; 
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but I see you have received some your- 
self/ 

' Ah, yes/ said Leonora. 

*Masi can be moved; that is a good 
sign/ said Don Girolamo. ' Do you know- 
that Enrico has been struck by a ball 
which grazed his leg, but without passing 
through the flesh?' 

Nina felt a cloud come over her 
eyes. 

' He will be here to-morrow, I hope/ 
continued the Canon ; * but I fear he will 
not be able to walk for a long time, Fare- 
well,' said he, affectionately shaking hands 
with the two cousins. 

* You see how good my aunt is,' said 
Madam Masi, ' in allowing Nina to accom- 
pany me.' 

' I will go upstairs and take her the in- 
telligence. I promise you to come and see 
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her very often. What am I to say to En- 
rico from you?' 

^Tell him to think of us/ answered 
Nina. 

The carriage was already in motion. 

'What do you know about Adriano?' 
cried Leonora. 

' Nothing; Elena is in despair.' 

'My poor friend!' said Signora Masi; 
'how I pity her !' 

The horse broke into a trot, and car- 
ried them rapidly away. The two cousins 
kissed each other, and exhorted to patience 
and courage, while both were blinded by 
their tears. 
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SIX MONTHS LATER. 




jIME brings many changes in 
daily existence as well as to the 
heart. The agitated life which 
we have described had given place to the 
flattest calm ; belligerent ideas seemed to 
be extinguished for ever. Events had re- 
sumed a regular peacefiil course; and yet 
what moral convulsions had shaken the two 
families, so tranquil in appearance, the Al- 
brandis and the Salvis ! 

Nina, who was very pale, was seated by 
the bedside of Nonna Luisa reading the 
prayers, to which the elder lady responded 
iQ a low tone. When they had finished, 
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the Countess entered. Her countenance 
was sad, her eyes had become sunken, her 
cheeks hollow, and her appearance was so 
sickly as to excite pity. 

' How do you feel, mother?' asked she. 

' Better, thank you, Gaetana.' 

' You always say better, so that we can- 
not believe you.' 

'Nonna seems to me less feeble,' said 
Nina; 'and she has not so much fever.' 

' And how are you? Is your headache 
gone ?' 

' 0, I am quite well ! I have nothing 
at all the matter with me.' 

' Yes,' said the Countess with a bitter 
smile ; ' we can tell that from your good 
looks.' 

Nina did not reply. 

Palmira entered. She too was much 
changed, and held herself less stiff than 
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formerly. Giovanni, poor old man, walked 
up and down the dining-room with shuffling 
step, as if the little energy he once pos- 
sessed had totally left him. 

The Countess quitted her mother's cham- 
ber to go to her own, upon entering which 
she made a gesture of despair. 

'Lord, leave me no longer upon the 
earth,' cried she; 'for life is a thousand 
times worse than death V And hiding, her 
face in her hands, she wept freely. ' Every 
misfortune at once,' murmured she. ' My 
mother is worse than the doctors will con- 
fess to me ; Nina is sinking into a languid 
state; and I am in need — ^yes, actually in 
need! Long illnesses are ruinous. How 
can they have provided for the three 
months' attention which they have given 
me? I dare not ask them. I dare not 
open a chest, for fear of finding it emptied 
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of its most valuable contents. No; I shall 
never escape from all these torments. — 
Never, never shall I have an hour's peace, 
unless Thou orderest things differently for 
me, my God !' 

Nothing is enduring here below, neither 
joy not sorrow. The Countess became 
calmer, and returned to her mother. 

' Nina,' said she, * it is a splendid day. 
I should like you to go out alid get the 
air with Palmira. Here are three francs, 
my child. You can take a fiacre, and go 
to Boboli. Stay a long time ; I will take 
care of your grandmother.' 

* Go, do go, Signora Contessina!' said 
Giovanni beseechingly. *I am here, and 
you need not be afraid. A little change 
will do you good.' 

* And I feel much better/ said Nonna 
Luisa. 
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' Yes, yes ; I will go,' said Nina. * Stop 
here, Giovanni.' Then turning to her mo- 
ther, she made a sign to her to follow her. 
' Mamma,' said she, * promise me to grant 
me a request.' 

'You wish to go and see the Mar- 
chesa?' 

' No, mother ; I did not think of that 
I want you to promise me not to say any- 
thing to nonna in my absence which can 
trouble her. Unless you will do this, I 
cannot go out to leave her.' 

* I promise you not to say a word that 
will pain her,' answered the Countess. 

Nina kissed her mother. 

' And now,' said she, ' if I ask permission 
to pass through the Borgo degli Apostoli, 
and send Palmira to inquire after poor 
Elena, will you grant it?' 

The Countess hesitated a moment. 
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* The MarcKesa has sent every day to 
ask after nonna's health/ persisted Nina. 

' Well, call if you like, but do not go 
in.' 

' You may depend upon that,' said Nina; 
and she again tenderly embraced the Coun- 
tess, and thanked her. 

Palmira was ready, and assisted her 
young mistress to dress. Giovanni went 
to fetch a carriage, and Nina saw above her 
head the splendid sun of a day in May. 

Upon the way she entered a church, to 
cause two tapers to be lighted, one before 
a crucifix, and the other in the chapel of 
the Virgin. After having prayed, as we 
pray when we are suffering, with all the 
powers of her soul, she continued her drive, 
and stopped again at Signora Salvi's door. 

' Go,' said she to Palmira. ' Try to see 
them . all, and tell them all the good news 
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you can. Explain mamma's ignorance with 
regard to her illness, and beg of them to 
excuse nonna. I trust to you implicitly, 
my good Palmira.' 

' Make yourself easy, signorina,' said Pal- 
mira with an air of confidence. 

Nina, much depressed, threw herself 
back, and soon lost all consciousness of 
exterior objects, while her heart and mind 
dwelt upon the sombre pictures with which 
they were fiUed. She had remained at Pisa 
three months, sharing in the attentions 
which Leonora bestowed on her husband, 
when she was hastily recalled to Florence 
to attend upon the Countess, who was 
suddenly attacked with miliary fever. Ma- 
dam Albrandi remained two months in a 
state hovering between life and death, 
undergoing aU the various phases of that 
terrible malady. What Nina and her 
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grandmother suffered during the period is 
quite indescribable. The infectious nature 
of the disease kept at a distance those who, 
under other circumstances, would have 
rallied round them ; and the Countess was 
visited by one or two old friends only, who 
h^d no children to whom the infection could 
be conveyed. 

Nonna Luisa and Nina, thus left alone 
to endure the greater part of those long 
hours of suffering, were utterly worn out. 

Fra Paolo had called daily to make in- 
quiries about the Countess. The rest of her 
acquaintance sent their servants regularly 
to hear whether there was any improvement 
in her condition. A sympathising circle 
thus really existed round her bed, though at 
a distance. She, however, from not seeing 
her friends and not knowing the nature of 
her illness — which was kept from her, lest 
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the knowledge of her peril should increase 
it — ^believed herself forgotten by those who 
ought to have cared for her. This ap- 
parent abandonment was severely judged 
by one so little inclined to indulgence as 
the Countess, and greatly augmented the 
distance which separated her from every 
human being, and increased her distaste for 
the world, which in her soul she hated. 
She believed herself justified in feeling 
mortal offence against the Salvis, and made 
this the pretext for keeping at a greater 
distance from them than ever. When the 
danger of infection was over, and the Mar- 
chioness called upon Signora Albrandi, the 
latter refused to receive her, on the ground 
that she was too weak to see any one. 

Nonna Luisa intended to call upon Sig- 
nora Salvi to explain the cause of this 
distance and coolness on the part of her 
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daughter, and show her how easy it would 
be to overcome it, when once she learned 
from what complaint she had been suffer- 
ing; but this could not be the case at pre- 
sent, a relapse still being possible. 

No sooner was the Countess about again, 
however, than Nonna Luisa fell ill, and was 
thus prevented from either calling upon or 
writing to the Marchioness. Signora Al- 
brandi had closed her door against every- 
one who had called since her convalescence. 
Nina therefore had seen none of the Salvis 
since her departure for Pisa, nor had she 
received any intelligence of Enrico since 
she left her cousin. Leonora knew that 
her letters to Nina would be read by the 
Countess, and therefore did not venture to 
send her messages from Enrico, or to men- 
tion him at all. 

Things were thus in the most desperate 
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state of statu qao. Signor Masi was better, 
but still not well enough to allow of his 
travelling. His lungs had been injured 
by the ball, which had passed through his 
chest, and his recovery was one of extreme 
difficulty. Enrico's wound, though appar- 
ently slight, had prevented him from walk- 
ing for nearly three months; and he still 
limped slightly, and was obliged to make 
use of a walking-stick even for a short walk, 
which fatigued him greatly. 

Nor had the Albrandi family experi- 
enced fewer anxieties than the Salvis. Ad- 
riano Malaspina, after having languished 
for months in an almost desperate condi- 
tion, which caused Elena and her family 
mortal anxiety, had at length gradually 
recovered, and his marriage with the Mar* 
chesina Salvi was fixed for the twenty-fifth 
of May. But the strangest reaction had 
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taken place with Elena. She was under 
the influence of the deepest melancholy; 
and the nearer the approach of the day of 
happiness, the less able was she to believe 
or enjoy the prospect. All her powers of 
body and mind seemed to be extinguished, 
and she had no longer any faith in the 
realisation of the only wish formed by her 
heart since that heart had learned to love. 

A vague sadness reigned over the Salvi 
household. It was something overwhelm- 
ing to be rapidly approaching that point of 
happiness, once looked upon as certain, but 
which everything seemed now to obliterate. 
Lisa and Enrico suffered deeply from the 
depressed condition of their sister, and they 
feared for her life. The Marchioness, struck 
with terror, asked herself, * Is it a bride or 
a corpse that I shall soon accompany to 
church? Don Girolamo, whom nothing 
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could reach, neither mtrigues against his 
position, nor schemes to defeat his projects 
for Enrico — ^Don Girolamo, a man of charac- 
ter and faith, felt himself seized by super- 
stitious fear every time his eye encountered 
Elena's countenance. It seemed to him 
that upon each of its features was inscribed 
no hope. 

Nina, as she leant back in the carriage, 
felt rise up before her half-closed eyes the 
barrier which separated her from Enrico. 
She said to herself, ' If dear Nonna Luisa 
dies, what a life shall I have with my 
mother! I must renounce, perhaps for 
ever, the happiness of seeing Enrico, and 
renewing my pleasant intimacy with his 
mother and sisters. We cannot go to 
Elena's wedding, even if God is so good 
as to preserve the life of my dear grand- 
mother. I have not a single handsome 
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dress, ' Everything is pledged. And even 
if mamma would allow me to attend, which 
she will not, I should be obliged to say I 
was ill, rather than confess to them that 
my things were at the pawnshop. True, 
Leonora has sent something, but it is not 
sufficient; and then, not wishing to make 
her over-anxious, we have kept the greateir 
part of our troubles from her, and the 
dangerous nature of the illness. If I 
am never to see Enrico again,' thought 
the young girl, * I am sure I shall die of 
grief.' 

The pressure of a hand upon hers made 
her open her eyes, and she saw Enrico 
standing beside her. The heart is more 
prompt in expressing itself than the reflec- 
tive faculties in imposing silence, and hers 
impelled her to utter the words, 

' Ah, what happiness ! It is you T 
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Enrico, without answering, pressed her 
hand to his lips. 

' I see you once more !' said he. * Why, 
it is paradise ! Nina, do you love me V 

*Ah, yes,' answered she, casting down 
her eyes, which dared not again look up to 
confirm the avowal which escaped her lips. 

* Nina,' said Enrico, transported with 
happiness, * fear nothing, either from time 
or absence. Have faith in me. I love you, 
I love you, and will always love you ! I 
have taken an oath to be yours. Will you 
swear to be mine?' 

Nina appeared to hesitate a moment. 
Then holding out her hand to Enrico, she 
said, 

' I swear it. My God, bless this oath W 

Nina's looks ascended to heaven, then 
they descended to earth, to irradiate thQ 
countenance of Enrico with a ray of happi- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



110 THE FLOEEimNES. 

ness. They looked at each other a long 
time in silence ; felicity deprived them of 
the faculty of speech. Then present diffi- 
culties presented themselves to the young 
man's mind. 

' When can we see each other ? asked 
he. 

' I do not know, Enrico ; very seldom, 
undoubtedly.' 

' I will pass under your windows every 
day. Do let me see your dear face as often 
as you can/ entreated he. 'To have seen 
it, will console me for being unable to tell 
you how dear you are to me, how com- 
pletely you occupy my thoughts. I have 
not an aspiration, not an emotion nor a 
desire, of which you are not the source and 
object. Nina, believe in my love; it is 
everything to me/ 

'I do believe in it,' said she; and she 
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repeated gently, *Yes, I do believe in it, 
and I live upon it.' 

' Tell me so again !' cried Enrico, in an 
indescribable transport of joy. ' Tell me 
so again ! To hear you speak so, makes me 
beside myself with happiness.^ 

Palmira, who descended the stairs ra- 
pidly, took three steps backward when she 
saw Enrico with Nina. 

'Come, my good Palmira,' said Nina; 
and then she added, 'If you knew what 
care she took of me, how she talks to me 
of you, and how much she loves me, you 
would love her too.* 

' Most assuredly ; for I love every one 
who loves you, and every one you love,' said 
Enrico; and he helped the old servant to 
enter the carriage beside her mistress. 

' Where are you going, Nina ?' asked he. 

' To Boboli.' 
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*I will take a carriage and follow you.' 
' No, you must not do that ; I cannot 
allow it/ said Nina hastily. 'It would be 
wrong. You see how good God is in per- 
mitting us to see each other without having 
sought to do so; let us trust in Him, then.* 
' You are an angel,' said Enrico, who 
impressed an ardent kiss on her cold hand 
as they separated. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

BOBOLI. 

OBOLI is, without doubt, one of 
the finest gardens of Europe. It 
extends over a hill at the back 
of the Pitti Palace, of which it commands a 
full view. This monument, seen from the 
wooded eminences by which it is surround- 
ed, has the appearance of a biblical palace. 
David, the king of immortal song, paced to 
and fro, no doubt, upon similar terraces^ 
and watched the water dripping from mar- 
ble fountains like these into the large basins 
•which serve for their bases. He must have 
raised his eyes, wet with tears, towards a 
sky pure and brilliant like that of Florence, 
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to turn them again to the sombre depths of 
his lacerated soul, from which burst forth 
those luminous jets of sublime repentance,^ 
the inexhaustible fount of ever-new emo- 
tions, which bear along their irresistible 
current vacillating hearts on the point of 
abandoning the path of virtue. 

Nothing can be more fantastic or more 
suggestive of antiquity than the aspect of 
this palace, which, we repeat, might have 
done duty at Jerusalem or Babylon. The 
edifice is due to the taste and munificence 
of a Tuscan millionaire named Pitti. When 
he and his had amply enjoyed it, one of 
his descendants ofifered it as a present to 
the Tuscan monarchs, with a single con- 
dition, probably unique, that the Grand 
Dukes of Tuscany would annually send a 
denier, upon a silver salver, to the Pitti, 
as an acknowledgment that they had re- 
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ceived the splendid present from his an- 
cestors. 

Objects of art abound at Boboli. Mar- 
ble fountains, basins, statues, and temples, 
attract the contemplative artist. Shady- 
tufted groves and alleys, venerable trees, 
glades brilliant with light, and gloomy 
paths, yield dreams to love, and inspiration 
to poets. 

When Nina and Palmira reached this 
little Eden, although it was late, the air 
still resounded with the peculiar faint rust- 
ling sounds produced by insects, and which, 
united to a thousand similar ones, form 
that powerful voice unknown to the people 
of the North. The birds, so rare in Tus- 
cany, where they are sacrificed to the taste 
of the epicure, had made an appointment to 
meet in the royal asylum, and were war- 
bling their sweetest songs in shady trees. 
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in a covered path which terminated in a 
crescent. 

Nina and Palmira had seated them- 
selves on a stone benchl Here, far from 
curious eyes and ears, they talked together 
as their mutual confidence suggested. Pal- 
mira had made the desired explanations to 
the Marchioness, who readily accepted the 
apologies of Nonna Luisa, and understood 
the cause of the Countess's ill -humour. 
This relieved Nina's heart of a weight 
which she had found most hard to bear. 

^ Don Girolamo was goodness itself, as 
he always is,' said Palmira. ^I do not 
know his equal. He spoke of you, signorina, 
with so much heart, that he brought the 
tears to my eyes.' 

'What can he have said about me?' 
asked Nina with affectionate curiosity. 

'Everything, everything in the world 
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that is kind. He said you were a real 
angel; that there was no one to be com- 
pared with you; that he loved you like his 
own nieces; that you were devotion and 
unselfishness personified. I could have 
stood for hours to listen to him. And then 
he said a great deal more about your good 
sense and beauty.' 

^He is very indulgent. But tell me^ 
Palmira, how is poor Elena? 

' 0, so ill, so altered, that it is grievous 
to see her. I said to her, " Well, you are 
going to be married in a few days, Signora 
Marchesina?" She said, "Yes, Palmira;" 
but with such a sorrowful voice, and shak- 
ing her head just as if she had said no. 
'^ Signor Adriano^is very well now?" I 
said again. " Yes," said she ; " everybody 
believes he is cured except me. But I 
know very well that such fevers return 
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more violently than ever when least ex- 
pected; so I have no hope." 

^ I tried to comfort her, and said, " You 
should not trouble yourself without cause. 
If everybody says he is quite cured, no 
doubt but he is." " Yes, they believe so," 
she answered ; " but I have known two per- 
sons who were taken with the same fever, 
and were thought to be cured and perfectly 
weU again. The illness came back in the 
most virulent form, and on the third attack 
they sunk. It is frightful, frightful !" she 
repeated several times. 

'Seeing that it was no use to try to 
convince her, I wished to talk of other 
things; but it was impossible. She looked 
at me without seeing me, and never ans- 
wered a word. But let us speak of some- 
thing else now. Did you ask Signor Enrico 
after his foot?' 
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* PaJinira, I quite forgot.' 

' Is it possible, signorina, when he has 
suffered so much? 

' I cannot help it. I tell you I forgot.' 
'You told him all about the Signora 
€ontessa, I suppose, and made him under- 
stand that it is not your fault he is not 
received.^ 

* No, Palmira; I forgot.' 

'Well, it is too bad to have lost such 
an opportunity of letting him know what 
you would have given the world to be able 
to send and tell him.' 

Nina looked on the ground and seemed 
quite confused. 

' But I see how it is,' continued the old 
servant. 'You made him understand all 
you have gone through — ^first when he was 
fighting, and then when you knew he was 
wounded — and your unceasing anxiety on 
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his account at Pisa, and then your grief at 
having been at home three months without 
ever seeing him.' 
Nina kept silence. 

* To be sure, you told him too that it is 
nothing but the trouble you suflfered about 
him that has made you ill as you are.' 

' No, Palmira ; I forgot.' 

^ Why, I never heard of such a thing ! 
How could any one forget? Well, what 
did he say to you, then ? and what did you 
answer him?' 

' I do not know.' 

*Why, thatyoudo!' 

'Well, Palmira, I can remember only 
one thing.' 

' And what is that ?' 

* That he said he loved me, and Would 
marry me.' 

' And what did you answer ?' asked 
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Palmira, with a countenance radiant with 

joy- 

*I told him that I would marry him, 
and that I loved him.' 

*Don Girolamo was quite right when 
he said there was nobody on earth to 
be compared with you,' exclaimed Pal- 
mira, clasping the child of her heart in 
her arms. Then she continued, ' Thank 
heaven I may tell you now, under the 
seal of the most profound secrecy, what 
Fra Paolo told me. It has made me ill 
for six months; it has stifled me. He 
lied, like the old serpent that he is, when 
he said, "Remember this prediction, Pal- 
mira, and do nothing against me; for 
one day or another the bombshell will 
burst."' 

' 0, tell me all, my good Palmira !' 

' Not here,' replied the servant. ' See 
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how late it is. The sua has set, and it is 
ahnost night/ 

They rose, and talking together in low 
tones, disappeared at the turn of a path 
which led to one of the exits from the royal 
garden. 
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CHAPTER X. 

AN UNHOPED-FOR SUCCESS. 

^NRICO had not spent the six 
months of winter and of moral 
and physical suflFering in inac- 
tivity. He had worked as he had perhaps 
never worked before. A splendid picture 
had emerged from his pencil. It was an 
episode of the last campaign. A weeping 
woman and a pale young girl were seeking, 
among the killed on the field of Mentana, 
for the object of their common affection — 
a lover and a son. 

The woman held in her own the hand 
of a dead soldier, whose head she was trying 
to raise to examine the features, while she 
felt she must sink to the dust should they 
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prove to be those of which she was in 
search. Alas, she is not mistaken ! The 
girl, who is standing on the other side 
of the corpse, is the first to recognise him. 
With a gesture of despair she recoils, 
extending one arm towards heaven, and 
covering her eyes with her hand. The 
expression of the mouth, the tension of 
the neck, the head thrown back by the con- 
tracted hand, the fingers of which are lost 
sight of among the waves of her hair, 
produced the most striking effect. The 
certainty of despair, so admirably expressed 
by a gesture, while on the mother's face 
still reigned the last ray of hope, whose 
name is douht^ formed the most beautiful 
contrast. 

This picture was exhibited, and attracted 
a crowd of admirers and examiners. It 
inade a sensation, and was the event of the 
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day. Friends were astonished, and more 
than disappointed, by the great success of 
the painter — a success, which completely 
put to the blush aU their previsions, and 
brought their prophecies to naught. They 
were obliged to content themselves with 
saying, and repeating, that it was not 
exaggerated eulogium which proved the 
excellence of a work, and that, so long as 
the picture found no purchaser, its merits 
might fairly be doubted. It appeared as if 
they were destined again this time to see 
their prognostications of evil fulfilled. Se- 
veral days elapsed, and no one seemed dis- 
posed to appropriate this marvel of Enrico 
Salvias pencil. Enthusiasm, so great at first, 
began to cool. The papers, which had been 
prodigal of exaggerated praise of the young 
artist, found room in their columns for the 
insertion of perfidious criticisms, calculated 
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to discourage the artist, and induce the 
public to believe that they had judged his 
merit superficially. 

The Salvi family were now reunited, to 
rejoice and to suffer together from these 
fluctuations of opinion with regard to the 
talent of Enrico. Beppe had obtained leave 
of absence, to be present at the marriage of 
his sister. 

Life in Italy is very desultory during 
the summer. To enjoy the coolness of the 
night, persons retire to rest so late, that 
they are really good for nothing in the 
morning. It was nine o'clock, and there 
was an incredible rushing to and fi^o with 
the various breakfasts. Lisa had taken 
some iced milk and biscuits at eight o'clock ; 
at the same hour Don Girolamo had been 
served with coffee and strawberries; at ten 
o'clock Cecco went to take the Marchioness 
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some eggs beaten up and a Milanese, — a 
sort of jelly made with coffee and cream, 
Enrico, who had not come in until three 
o'clock, was still asleep. Beppe, who had 
risen by an unusual chance, was eating 
cherries and sipping caf^ noir; while Elena 
had ordered a cup of cold broth. Their 
toilette was of the slightest kind. The gen- 
tlemen were in linen coats, without waist- 
coats or cravats, and wore slippers. The 
ladies wore jaconet dressing-gowns, or sim- 
ply white jackets over their petticoats, as 
they went to and fro in the semi-obscurity 
of the apartments, fanning themselves, and 
seeking for coolness. If they attempted to 
work, the needle, moistened by their hands, 
refused to penetrate the fabric. This day 
of May was so suffocating, that it induced 
all who possibly could to yield to the se- 
ductions of the dolcefar niente. 
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With an e:^pres8ion of comic repugn 
nance, Lisa ventured to the door of the 
kitchen, and returned declaring that, if the 
cook was not dead, it was simply a miracle, 
for she lived in an oven. At half-past 
eleven Enrico caused universal astonish- 
ment by coming out of his chamber dressed 
from top to toe. He hastily took his coffee 
and toast before going to complete the 
portrait of Adriano, which he wished to 
offer to Elena on the day of her marriage. 
He was performing this work in secret; and 
as he did not explain the reason of his fre- 
quent absence to Lisa, her curiosity was 
highly excited. 

* Where are you going in this heat?' 
asked the Marchioness. 

* I have work to do, mamma,' answered 
Enrico, who thus put a limit to his mother's 
questions. 
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Beppe went out at noon; Don Girolamo 
had preceded him, to go to the cathedral. 
About two o'clock the gentlemen returned; 
Enrico, accompanied by Adriano, being the 
last. What will be thought by formal well- 
brought-up persons accustomed to dress for 
dinner, when they learn that, during the 
summer, in Italy one of the comforts of in- 
timacy and family life is the permission to 
undress, and resume the light costume of 
the morning, before sitting down to table? 
Adriano borrowed a gray -cotton coat of 
one of his brothers-in-law expectant, and 
thus in undress all took their places. 

Signer Malaspina looked better, and 
serenity returned to Elena's face; on that 
day she again felt happy, Enrico was the 
only sad one. He was losing faith in him- 
self, and no longer believed in his own 
talent. Gigi, with a napkin over his arm, 
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watched the young man with unceasing 
attention, and shared his discouragement. 

This servant, whose character we have 
hitherto seen only on its political and pa- 
triotic side, possessed excellent qualities. 
He was one of those numerous Italians in 
whom knowledge is innate, and who can 
do everything; always ready, no talent or 
art was unknown to him. He was an ex- 
cellent valet de chamhre^ an accomplished 
cook, a coachman, a children's nurse. He 
could sew, and when necessary iron, as 
well as a woman. He sang like an artiste ; 
played the violin, the flute, and various 
other instruments, which enabled him to 
take part in an orchestra or sing in chorus 
when leisure permitted. These numerous 
gifts flourished in company with an enthu- 
siastic mind, as prompt to discouragement 
as to hope: Gigi was given to extremes. 
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His antipathies were equally warm with 
his sympathies. 

Now that public opinion began to show 
severity towards the talent of his master, 
he feared that his enemies would crush 
him, and that he could never raise his head 
again. The last articles which had appeared 
against the picture seemed to him to be the 
effect of a cooler, and consequently a truer, 
appreciation than those which had appeared 
in the first moment of enthusiasm. 

*This picture,' thought he, 'is like a 
beautiful woman, who at first sight dazzles 
you, but who, on nearer examination, proves 
to have defects which spoil her beauty.' 

He made these painful reflections while 
changing the plates and bringing -in the 
dishes ; and when thus occupied a letter 
was put into his hand by Cecco, who said 
to him with a confidential air. 
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^It was brought by a servant in a grand 
livery. He is waiting in the vestibule.' 

* A servant in livery ! what livery?' 

• ' Why, not Victor's, to be sure ; but it 
is almost as handsome.'* 

Italians trouble themselves very little 
about the change of residence of the court, 
or the visits of foreign princes to the royal 
family. The newspapers had said that a 
Prince of Saxony or Bavaria had arrived at 
Florence; but it had soon been forgotten, 
and the Salvis had never thought the news 
could have the least interest for them. 

Thus does Providence frequently make 
use of events which seem perfectly strange 
to us, in order to open-up unknown routes, 
whose marvellous horizons astonish us so 
much as to be mistaken for fantastic mir- 

* In Italy the lower classes speak of the King 
without ceremony. 
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ages, instead of being accepted as happy- 
realities. 

The letter was addressed to Enrico, 
and the servant in royal livery belonged to 
the household of the foreign prince. The 
envelope was sealed with a coronet. 

Gigi presented the letter so hastily to 
Enrico, and said so loudly, ' They are wait- 
ing for an answer/ that every one looked 
at Enrico with curiosity, as he fixed hi^ 
eyes upon the missive. 

' What is it ? who is it from ?' greets 
him on aU sides. 

The Marchioness rose, and placed her- 
self behind her son's chair. 

' Look at the signature,' said she. 

' It is from his Royal Highness Prince 
Charles.' 

' Who ? — ^what Prince Charles ?' 

' I do not know ; I cannot understand it.' 
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*But what does he say?' they all in- 
quired in chorus. 

' He says that he will receive me at the 
Pitti to-day, at four o'clock.' 

*Then go and dress at once,' advised 
the Marchioness ; ' it is past three now.' 

'Yes; go, go!' said Elena, rising to 
follow him to give him farther advice. 

^ But why does he want to see you ?' 
cried Beppe. ' Are we to know that to-day 
or to-morrow ?' 

' Here ; you can read the letter. He 
wants to speak with me about my picture.' 

-If he wants to buy it, my boy, take 
care and make him pay for it. Do not let 
him have it under ten thousand francs.' 

'You are out of your mind, Beppe!' 
said the Marchioness. ' He had much bet- 
ter leave it entirely to his Highness.' 

' No,' counselled Adriano ; ' he ought to 
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ask the price which the work is conscien- 
tiously worth/ 

* I do not know whether it is of any 
value at all/ said Enrico. *And besides, 
perhaps he does not mean to buy it.' 

* You really are too absurd !' cried Lisa, 
indignant. 'You do not possess common 
sense. Can you believe that your picture 
is worth nothing at all, and that the Prince 
simply wishes to compliment you upon hav- 
ing made an atrocious daub ?' 

*Now let us see,' said Don Girolamo, 
* and judge reasonably. We will buUd no 
castles in the air, but keep to what is pos- 
sible and reasonable. The Prince's intention 
is, either to buy your picture, or to give 
you an order for one. Treat him exactly 
as you would any one else. You are young, 
and only a beginner. Exaggerated preten- 
sions would be unseasonable, and too much 
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humility would show a want of sense. Let 
him talk ; leave him to make an oflfer, and 
if it seems fair, accept it.' 

'Princes are not over generous/ said 
Gigi, who could not avoid taking his share 
in the conversation ; * and Signor Enrico 
need not expect any great munificence from 
a royal highness.' 

Cecco, who remained standing in the 
doorway, muttered between his teeth : 

* Munificence! that is what you may 
call talking ! I only wish I was in his 
place, and could express my opinion with 
such extraordinary words. Ah! when I 
have fought, and been through the cam- 
paign cater-cousin with my masters, I shall 
know how to talk something like.' 

Enrico, followed by his sister Elena^ 
passed through the doorway, and inter- 
rupted the boy's dreams. 
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Elena brushed her brother's hat, gave 
him his handkerchief and gloves, tied his 
cravat in a magnificent bow, and was not 
sparing of the most sensible advice. 

' If I were you, dear, and the Prince 
asked you the price of the picture, I should 
answer that I left it entirely to him ; and if 
he insisted, I would demand two thousand 
francs ; that is a very nice sum, and will 
be very useful to you. If this picture sells, 
it will be quite a triumph for you ; there-- 
fore do not lose such an opportunity as 
may perhaps never return.' 

Thus indoctrinated, Enrico quitted his 
sister, took leave of the whole family, who 
wished him success, and wended his way to 
the Pitti Palace. 
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THE CONSEQUENCES OF POVERTY. 

'INA, on her return from Boboli, 
felt deficient in the courage 
necessary to speak to her mo- 
ther of her meeting with Enrico. She 
ought to have done so ; but nothing through- 
out life produces greater hesitation, anx- 
iety, and remorse more or less pungent, 
than weakness of character. And when 
such weakness is accompanied by true and 
pure instincts, which struggle in vain 
against an insurmountable want of energy, 
years pass away in a state of chronic un- 
easiness, the suflferer feels perpetually be- 
neath himself, comprehends with bitterness 
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his own want of power to be what he would 
and ought, while every incident, however 
slight, adds to the disquietude of his con- 
science and the weight that oppresses his 
heart. 

Signorina Albrandi greatly desired to 
see Leonora, confide her troubles, to her, 
and ask her advice ; but she had no hope 
of enjoying the pleasure for some time to 
come. She could not write to her. In 
the first place," she would have thought it 
wrong to write to Signora Masi unknown 
to her mother ; and even had she done so, 
she could have received no reply which 
would not have been first read by her 
mother, who always saw all her letters. 

Nina was imwilling to disquiet her 
grandmother, whose convalescence made 
very slow progress. She therefore con- 
centrated within herself all her agitations 
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and self-reproacli, all the secret thoughts 
\and hidden hopes from which she suffered 
so cruelly. 

Another great source of torture there 
was, which gave her no respite. During 
the iUness of the Countess, not only had 
she pledged a portion of her wardrobe, as 
we know, but she had incurred debts with 
the chemist and the poulterer. It had 
needed so much chicken-broth and so many 
nourishing things to restore any portion of 
vigour to the weakened constitution of the 
Countess, that the daUy expenses had been 
doubled. 

Aided by Palmira and Giovanni, Nina 
endeavoured to make the tradespeople pa- 
tient ; but in Italy every one is poor, and 
no one can afford to give long credit. Per- 
sons were continually coming to demand 
payment of their bills ; and now that Si^- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE COlTSEQUElSrCES OF POVERTY, 141' 

nora Albrandi could again move about the 
house, Nina trembled lest she should hear 
the explanations and excuses of Giovanni 
in his efforts to gain time. 

It was also upon Leonora that Nina 
reckoned to help her to overcome this anx- 
iety. But how thoughtful and changed 
was the poor girl ! What an expression of 
sadness veiled her countenance ! She had" 
Sought work in the hope of earning a small 
sum. • Palmira had gone to the embroidery 
and crochet shops to ask if they could give 
her anything to do to assist a poor family 
in whom she was interested. After much 
search, she had obtained an order for a 
dozen wool opera-caps, which must be fin- 
ished by a given day. Nina was obliged 
to work at tliem unknown to her mother 
and grandmother, and therefore spent the 
night over them, which made her fright- 
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fiiUy pale. When finished, the remunera- 
tion they yielded was so slight, that she 
was discouraged; while Palmira, fearing 
lest the health of her young mistress should 
completely break down, assured her that 
she was unable to procure any more. 
Nina believed her, and the old servant then 
took her turn in spending the night and 
her own strength in working for shops, in 
order to lay-by a few francs to place to the 
account of the poulterer and chemist, who 
were her nightmare. 

At length Palmira, feeling that it was 
time that this state of things should cease, 
resolved to write to Signora Masi, and 
penned the following epistle : 

'Esteemed Lady, — It is in great dis- 
quietude that I write to you. The Signora 
Contessa has been at death's door, and not 
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to give you pain, we have kept it hidden 
from you. Signora Luisa, who has also 
been very bad, is now, thank heaven, quite 
convalescent, the same as my mistress. 
You know what is quite at a standstill. It 
is enough to try the patience of Job. The 
Contessina is altered so, that you would 
hardly know her ; she looks five-and-twenty. 
You see we have been forced to get into 
debt, and nothing ages any one like that. 
These debts seem great to us, but they are 
not so in reality; and this is a torment 
which might very soon cease, if you, with 
your generosity and your angel's heart, 
would but come to Florence. It is high 
time that you should do so, for this house 
is more dismal than a cemetery. The still- 
ness and the gloomy faces are enough to 
excite pity. I will not tire you farther; 
and presenting my respects to Signer Masi, 
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and begging you to excuse the liberty I 
take in writing, and embracing Signorina 
Gina, I sign myself your humble and de- 
voted servant for life, Palmira/ 

Having written this letter with the 
greatest secrecy, Palmira put it in the post 
with an air of mystery. Both before and 
after slipping it into the box, she turned 
round repeatedly to assure herself that no 
one witnessed an act so natural, but which 
seemed to her capable of producing such 
serious effects. Had any one told her mis- 
tresses that Palmira had been seen in the 
act of posting a letter, not having written 
one themselves the ladies would certainly 
have questioned her, and been ready to 
suspect Nina of writing in secret, and Pal- 
mira of the weakness of favouring the plans 
of her young mistress. 
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Having perceived no famUiar face, she 
returned to the house with lightened mind 
and heart. She anticipated a favourable 
result from her communication to Leonora, 
knowing that she was kindness itself. Dur- 
ing Palmira's absence, a strange occurrence 
had taken place at the Countess's house. 
Cecco had brought Signora Albrandi a 
note from Signora Salvi, which contained 
the following words : 

'My dear Gaetana, — I must speak 
with you. Fix the day and hour when I 
can see you alone.' 

The Countess, who chanced to be in an 
accommodating frame of mind, answered, 

' This evening.' 

She herself gave the answer to Cecco, 
and was returning to the drawing-room, 
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when some one knocked violently at the 
door. She stopped to listen, and heard 
some kind of altercation between Giovanni, 
who spoke low, and a man, who expressed 
himself with the utmost vehemence. She 
had no idea of presenting herself until she 
heard Nina's voice. Seized by a sudden 
curiosity, she opened the door, and found 
herself face to face with the chemist. Weary 
of sending his bill time after time, he had 
come himself, fully decided not to leave 
without having his account settled. 

*What is this? What do you want?^ 
said the Countess haughtily. — ' Nina, go to 
your grandmother.' 

Nina muttered an excuse, but an im- 
perative gesture from Signora Albrandi 
caused her to retire. Giovanni's consterna- 
tion was so great, that he could not utter 
a word. The creditor was for an instant 
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disconcerted, and knew not what to say ; 
but recovering his coolness, 

' I wish to be paid,' said he. * It is not 
right, cara signora, to get into debt, and 
then make people run after what you owe 
them for months.' 

'Pray who has made you wait?' asked 
the Countess. 

' The Signora Contessina and your ser- 
vants, who have paid me ridiculously small 
sums of a few sous on account, when the 
bill amounts to a hundred and fifty francs.' 

'I knew nothing about it,' said the 
Countess. ' You shall be paid in a day or 
two. Come again on Monday.' 

* It will be just the same on Monday as 
it is to-day.' 

'Do you not believe my word?' said 
Signora Albrandi, raising herself to her full 
height. 
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* Why should I believe it, when the 
Signora Contessina has broken hers these 
ten times ?' 

' Hold your tongue !' said the Countess 
indignantly. ' Not another word ; you 
shall be paid instantly. Give me your 
bill.' 

' Here it is.* 

' How much have you received?' 

* Thirty francs, in five payments.' 

*I owe you a hundred and twenty 
francs ?' 

' Yes, Signora Contessa.' 

The Countess hastened to her chamber. 
She emptied all her purses, and found she 
had but one hundred francs in the world. 
Pale and trembling with indignation she 
went to her mother and Nina, and called 
Giovanni. The three could produce only 
seventeen francs among them. 
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* What humiliation for a few francs !' It 
is perfectly odious/ cried the Countess.. 

Palmira entered, 

^Have you any money?' asked the 
Countess. 

' No, signora,' answered Palmira. 

^Notasou?' 

Palmira hesitated, 

'Are you going to surprise me with 
some fresh mystery?' 

'No, signora,' 

'I must pay the chemist; do you hear?' 

'I have just been and paid him six 
francs on account,' said Palmira. 

' Have you the. receipt ?' 

'Yes, Signora Contessa.' 

' Then I shall be richer than I expected,' 
said the Countess with supreme irony. 'This 
is the fifteenth; I shall have three francs 
to banquet on till the end of the month.' 
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Banging the door violently behind her, 
she went and paid the chemist, and dis- 
patched him with the assurance that she 
would never send to him again as long as 
she lived. This declaration was received 
with a wink and a smile of mockery a thou- 
sand times more insulting than the most 
impertinent remarks which the man could 
have made. The Countess understood this, 
and the measure of her humiliation was 
fuU. 

She returned to the drawing-room and 
said, 

' Nina, you make yourself the slave of 
these low wretches, and break your word 
to them. You have neither energy nor 
dignity; you are just like your father. If 
you have any other debts which, in imita- 
tion of your grandmother, you please to 
keep concealed from me, be good enough 
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to let me know what they are. I have 
plenty to pay them; I am rich!^ 

Then, seized with a hysterical fit of 
laughter, which ended in tears, she sank* 
upon a chair, from which Palmira and her 
daughter lifted her and carried her to bed. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

PATIENCE AND DEVOTION. 

LL was sadness in the Countess's 
house on that day. Nina and 
Nonna Luisa wept together for 
a long time. 

^ How wrong it is of us to grieve in this 
way, my dear child!' at length remarked 
the grandmother. 'If God tries us, it is 
for our good. Let us have patience, and 
take courage. Pecuniary cares, happily, 
leave no impression upon the heart.' 

' No, dear norma. But what a misfor- 
time is connected with mamma's unfortu- 
nate meeting with this man ! She was so 
well inclined to receive the Marchioness, 
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and now she will either send to tell her 
that she is in bed too ill to see her, or else 
she will receive her in her own room, and, 
in her present state of mind, their conver- 
sation, instead of forwarding my happiness, 
will be likely to dash it for ever.' 

^ Faith hopes against hope, my child. 
We do not know what the Marchioness 
wishes to say to your mother. Perhaps 
she is coining to repeat her invitation to 
Elena's wedding.' 

' That would be terrible,' replied Nina; 
* for mamma would then find out my want 
of clothes, and I am sure she would never 
forgive me. Everything connected with 
poverty seems to her an abasement and a 
degradation.' 

*Your mother has a noble pride, my 
darling. It is in her blood, and she cannot 
make herself over again.' 
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^ Would it not have been better now, I 
ask you, to have paid the chemist a reason- 
able sum on account, rather than to settle 
his bill and be left with three francs? What 
shall we do ?' 

' I do not know; but God knows. He 
never has forsaken us, and why should He 
forsake us to-day?' 

' Dear nonna, your faith reassures me ; 
you are so good !' 

' It is not goodness, Nina; it is experi- 
ence. Have I not had the opportunity, 
since we have been poor, of admiring the 
miracles of Providence a hundred times? 
Ah, if we did but pray aright, we should 
never have to weep over the disquietudes 
of the present life, but should only shed 
tears of gratitude for the goodness of God, 
whose love and mercy are infinite.' 

' Alas,' sighed the young girl, ' still there 
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are disquietudes which rack the heart, and 
faults too, dear Norma Luisa. For some time 
I have concealed many things from you,' 
*No; surely not!' 

* You were so iU,' 

' You were afraid of troubling me, my 
child, were you not?' 

* Yes, And then I did not like to tell 
you that I saw Enrico the day I went to 
Boboli; 

' Was he in the garden?' 

* No ; I saw him at the door of his own 
house.' 

' Well, what harm was there in that ?' 
*He told me that he loved me better 
than ever, and — ^ 
Nina hesitated, 

' And what?' demanded Signora Luisa. 
' And he asked me if I loved him.' 
' What did you answer?' 
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' Fe5,' said Nina, blushing, and hiding 
her face on her grandmother's shoulder. 

fPoor little thing!' said the latter ten- 
derly. ' Do not trouble yourself about that. 
It was true. Why should you have told an 
untruth?' 

' Because, if mamma knew that I dared 
to make such an avowal, she would never 
forgive me.' 

' You must not judge your mother by 
the state of mind in which she is to-day. 
She is not herself. Characters embittered 
by misfortune lose the sense of justice. We 
must be humble, for trials to do us good. 
When adversity has to struggle with pride, 
it produces exasperation.' 

Nonna Luisa sighed deeply, and con- 
tinued : 

' 0, it causes great suffering not to know 
how to suffer !' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PATIENCE AND DEVOTION. "157 

Nina rose and went to her mother. 
Palmira was at work beside her. 

'The Countess has just fallen into a 
doze,' whispered she. * What do you think, 
Contessina; — should we tell your mother 
when the Marchesa comes? or would it be 
better not to let her know? We could tell 
her afterwards that she was too ill to receive 
a call. We must, at all events, prevent an 
interview between them to-day; for heaven 
only knows what your mother would say.' 

'I will go and ask nonna's opinion,' 
replied Nina. 

* Mamma is asleep,' said she, when she 
rejoined her grandmother; *and Palmira 
wishes to know whether it would not be 
more prudent to prevent her seeing Signora 
Salvi this evening.' 

' Let things take their course as destiny 
may please,' answered Signora Luisa. 'I 
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do not know whether others are like me, 
but whenever I have tried to arrange the 
events of my life, I have always disarranged 
them. As we cannot foresee anything, let 
us not prevent anything. It is better to 
shut our eyes, and leave ever3^hing to Pro- 
vidence.' 

* But if mamma should offend the Mar- 
chesa?' 

' That would be, no doubt, because it is 
necessary she should do so. If Signora 
Salvi had any real ground of complaint 
against your mother, her great and noble 
mind would receive an inevitable shock, 
from which a reaction would arise. The 
need of making reparation would cause her 
to approach the Marchesa more closely, and 
ask her for that which perhaps she has un- 
justly refused her.' 

^Heaven grant it may be so!' mur- 
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mured Nina, shaking her head as if doubt 
swallowed up hope in her mind, *What 
would I give for your calmness, nonna! 
It is an immovable gift within you. How 
can it be obtained T 

' By the most simple method — by al- 
ways thinking of what we owe to others, 
forgetting what they owe to us; and be- 
lieving in God.' 

'To attain to that, we must be per- 
fect.' 

* You are mistaken. One single quality 
is sufficient.' 

'What is that? 

'Charity.' 

Palmira appeared at the door. 

' The Countess has sent me to teU you, 
Signora Luisa,' said she, ' that, when the 
Marchesa comes, you are to take her to her 
room immediately, and then retire.' 
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Eaising her eyes to heaven, Pahnira 
murmured, 

' We had no need of this addition to our 
iU-luck.' 

Nina looked at her grandmother, who, 
without showing any feeling, simply ans- 
wered, 

^Yes; 

Giovanni was seated in the dining-room, 
cleaning the little silver which remained 
from the wreck. He had polished it with 
his chamois - leather until its weight was 
sadly diminished; but it was dazzlingly 
bright. 

' What have you been to the drawing- 
room to say ?' he asked Palmira. 

' Something bad enough : the Countess 
wishes to see Signora Salvi.' 

' Heaven take us into its keeping !' said 
the old man devoutly. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



PATIENCE AND DEVOTION. 161 

' I am afraid heaven troubles itself little 
about us, for it has suffered us to have an 
evil charm cast over us.' 

*Do not talk nonsense, Palmira,' re- 
turned Giovanni. 

^ It is you that talk nonsense, Giovanni. 
I would advise you to hold your tongue ; 
that is what you had better do. What is 
o'clock?' 

' Go and see in the kitchen, Palmira.' 

' The kitchen clock does not go/ 

' Yes, it does. I have set it going.' 

^Have not you got your watch, then?' 

' No, I have not.' 

^Whereisit?' 

' I have just sold it. We had nothing 
in the house.' 

' Why did you not pawn it?' 

' They would not have given me enough. 
The watchmaker who took it is a friend of 
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mine, and he gave me forty-five francs for 
it.' 

' Very good,' said Palmira. ' That will 
give us time to get an answer from Signora 
Masi.' 

When Palmira had left him, Giovanni 
sighed. 

' Still I cannot help feeling the loss of 
my watch,' thought he. * I seem so lonely 
without it. It has been ticking here these 
fifteen years, and it was given me by my 
dear good master the Signor Conte.' And 
Giovanni wiped away a tear with the back 
of his hand. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE ATTEMPT. 

jHE white curtains in Signora Al- 
brandi's room, as well as the 
immense sunshades, rose and 
sunk, swelled by the breeze of the evening, 
which was cool and dull. Giovanni brought 
in two lighted candles, and placed them 
upon a table. They but feebly illumined 
the large room, the walls of which, painted 
in fresco, displayed figures so faded by time, 
that they might have been mistaken for 
spectres in the dim light. 

In a canopy bed, surrounded by mos- 
quito hangings, lay the Countess Albrandi, 
in a state of extreme agitation. Though 
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she was speaking in low tones, she uttered 
every word with vehemence. Signora Sal- 
vias voice was so gentle, that it formed a 
perfect contrast to the sharp tones to which 
it responded. 

' No, my dear,' said the Countess, ' it is 
impossible ! I will never consent to it. It 
is for Enrico's own interest that I refiise. 
You say that he has received ten thousand 
francs from Prince Charles for his picture, 
and that the Prince has given him an im- 
portant commission. That is certainly mag- 
nificent; and with a mind perfectly free 
from care, your son may have other in- 
spirations as fruitful in happy results. But 
i^ on the contrary, he is besieged by the 
torments of daily life, he will succumb to 
the crushing pressure, lose the faculty of 
concentration and imagination, and never 
reahse anything great from his talent. I 
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think with you, Marchesa, that Enrico has 
genius ; but, believe me, none but one of 
exceptional talent can undergo the sifting 
trial of straitened circumstances, and re- 
tain his greatness intact.' 

'Well, then,* said the Marchioness, 'fix 
a time ; say, if by such a period Enrico 
has obtained a good position, he shall marry 
my daughter.' 

'Why should you wish me to subject 
Niaa to the life of suffering which has been 

Elena's lot ? 

ft 

The Marchioness sighed, and foimd not 
a word to say in reply. 

' Nothing in the world can be worse than 
these mortal never-ending engagements.' 

' And yet Elena is about to be happy.' 

' No happiness, however great, can efface 
the twelve years of suffering she has under- 
gone.' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



166 THE FLORENTINES. 

* I hope you are mistaken, Gaetana.' 

* No ; I am not. The mind may forget 
such sufferings, but the body sinks under 
the interminable struggle; and it is with 
a face faded by tears, worn out, utterly 
strengthless, — ^like the shipwrecked voya- 
ger who, after being buffeted by the waves^ 
reaches the shore to faint or die, — that it 
falls into the arms of happiness.' 

The Marchioness shuddered. Signora 
Albrandi's eyes glistened with a dull fire, 
and she seemed like an oracle of misfor- 
tune. 

' Gaetana,' exclaimed she, ' do not afflict 
me so. I assure you my courage is at so 
low an ebb, that you cannot deprive me of 
one jot without committing an unpardon- 
able act of barbarity. If I have sinned 
by too long opposing the happiness of my 
daughter, avoid following the fatal example. 
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You say most truly that Elena is worn out. 
Well, my friend, it is in the name of her 
sufferings that I beg of you to accord me 
the hand of Nina for Enrico.' 

The Countess was moved, and seemed 
for a moment to hesitate ; but remember- 
ing that she had nothing with which to 
provide for the wants of the family, she 
answered : 

' No, no ; do not press me ; it is useless. 
I will never give my consent.' 

Palmira, in the most feverish disquie- 
tude, had been striving to catch, from the 
next room, any of the words which fell 
from her mistress's lips. At length the 
thought struck her, it would be well to let 
her know that Giovanni had a small sum of 
money. But how could she enter? Would 
it be too late? She ran to the kitchen, 
procured a cup of broth, and carried it to 
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Signora Albrandi. As she entered the 
room, the Countess was saying, 

' I ought to confess, to make my refusal 
appear the less harsh, that these attacks of 
illness have placed us in a position border- 
ing upon want. I have only — ' 

Palmira coughed violently. 

*What do you want? demanded Sig- 
nora Albrandi. 

' I have brought you some broth, sig- 
nora. You cannot go on so without taking 
anything ;' and leaning over her mistress, 
she whispered in her ear the injunction, 
*Do not say that you have nothing left* 
(riovanni has money.' 

The Countess answered only by a shrug 
of the shoulders. Still, however, Palmira's 
manoeuvre produced the desired effect, by 
causing Signora Albrandi to modify her 
words. 
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'I was just saying, my dear friend, I 
have only what is strictly necessary to keep 
us from dying of hunger. You do not 
Jsnow what it is to be the subject of these 
ever-fresh anxieties. Heaven has preserved 
you from them.' 

' I am not rich,' answered Signora Salvi ; 
*and have always been obliged to use the 
strictest economy. But my children are 
fortunate, as you see. Beppe has entered 
upon a fine career, and Enrico appears to 
be on the road to riches.' 

' May it prove so ! The word is easier 
to pronounce than to realise.' 

The Marchioness felt wounded by the 
bitter doubts expressed by the Countess. 

'Well then, Gaetana,' said she, 'your 
determination with regard to my son is ir- 
revocable ? 

* Irrevocable.' 
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' I am sorry for it ; and I think I may- 
assure you, without undue pride, that one 
day you will be sorry too.' 

The Countess raised herself upon her, 
elbow, and the Marchioness continued, 

'If Enrico is not a good match, your 
daughter, in spite of all her merits and all 
her charms, is not a better one, and she 
will not find an Enrico Salvi every day 
ready to devote his life to her.' 

' A Salvi is as much honoured by an 
alliance with an Albrandi as an Albrandi 
can be by an alliance with a Salvi,' answered 
the Countess haughtily. 

'You should not let your pride blind 
you, Gaetana. It is not the happiness of 
your daughter, but the dreams of your own 
ambition that you would realise. If Enrico 
loves Nina, Nina loves Enrico, remember.' 

' Even if such is the case,' answered the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE ATTEMPT. 171 



Countess, 'love in a young heart is not 
eternal. Nina is no enthusiast; and had it 
not been for the romantico-poetico influence 
of her grandmother, I should, no doubt, 
have been spared our present painful con- 
versation.' 

' You call that painful which ought to 
afford you delight. I can but repeat^ 
Gaetana, that you are throwing away your 
child's happiness, and that you will have 
to repent of it.' 

Without adding another word, the Mar- 
chioness quitted Madam Albrandi, who did 
not offer her her hand. 

' Really,' said she, on entering the draw- 
ing-room, 'I find it impossible, cara Sig- 
nora Luisa, any longer to endure the want 
of delicacy and arrogance of Gaetana. I 
love Nina with all my heart ; I respect you, 
and most assuredly have nothing to bring 
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against you ; but it is quite impossible that 
I can ever again take any steps in the mat- 
ter. Do not blame me ; I have no choice 
but to withdraw. There is but one thing 
now to be done, and that is, to try to con- 
sole and divert Enrico, as I advise you to 
do with Nina.' 

The two ladies embraced and parted. 
When left alone, Nonna Luisa in despair 
hid her face in her hands, and uttered 
words, broken by sobs, which were heard 
by her heavenly Father alone. 

When Nina learned the result of the 
interview between her mother and the 
Marchioness, she was so overwhelmed with 
despair, that she was seized with fever. 
Giovanni lost the power of speech, and 
Palmira began to feel the utmost hatred 
for the Countess. 
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CHAPTER XIV, 

THE ITALIAN MIND. 

jHE Marchioness had told no one, 
not even Enrico, of the attempt 
she was about to make with the 
Countess. Her family thought that she 
was gone to visit Signora Albrandi, to re- 
new her invitation to the marriage of Elena. 
They therefore cheerfully awaited her re- 
turn. Adriano, his mother and sister, and 
a few intimate friends, had come to spend 
the evening with the Salvis. Elena was 
on the balcony with Adriano, enjoying one 
of those gentle colloquies which the pen, the 
mute agent of our thoughts, is incapable of 
rendering with that languid, pathetic, or 
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excited voice which forms the charm and 
the power of such seasons. 

Happiness lays plans, believed to be 
certain, to which each day but too often 
brings destruction. The happy form a fix- 
ture in accordance with inclination, and 
speak as if nothing could deprive them of 
it. They plant landmarks in the unknown, 
and trace out a road for thought. They say, 
' in a month,' ' next winter,' ' in ten years^ 
time,' 'when our children are grown up,' 
'when we are old,^ with less hesitation 
than the undeceived, who have learned all 
the phases of the instability of everything 
earthly, say ' to-morrow.' Happiness con- 
fides ia destiny ; grief dreads it. 

All Adriano's fears were dissipated. 
He fully enjoyed the present, and hoped 
everything from the future. Intervals of 
cheerfulness, of some hours' duration, re- 
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placed the melancholy apprehensions by 
which Elena's mind was tormented; and 
then her depression returned. The intui- 
tion of suffering gave her a second-sight 
for misfortune. 

' In one short week I shall be the hap- 
piest of men,' said Adriano to his be- 
trothed. ^In a week the dreams, the 
ardent desires, of twelve years will be 
realised.' 

' Yes, if God will, we shall possess that 
happiness we have so dearly bought.' 

' Well have I learned to appreciate you, 
my Elena; to know your constancy, your 
unselfishness, your generosity, your resolu- 
tion. I know what love, what devotion 
and patience, you possess ! I know the 
uprightness of your mind, the sincerity of 
your heart, and its purity — purity, my 
angel, that flower from heaven which has 
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ever made me bow before you, as we bow 
before that which we venerate, and oflfer to 
it our respect and adoration. Yes, my be- 
loved one, my whole life shall be devoted 
to rendering you happy !' 

' And mine shall be entirely consecrated 
to you, my Adriano, who have loved me so 
constantly ! In the midst of trials, I have 
never had more to bear than I could en- 
dure, because I knew I was your only 
thought, your only love, and that you 
were faithful to me. Your tenderness sur- 
rounded and supported me. It was my 
refiige, my strength, and the motive-power 
by which I lived.' 

' That is my own experience, Elena. I 
feel, that true love which is shared pre- 
serves life.' 

'Ah, repeat those dear words, Adri- 
ano! Say them again. Yes, they must 
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be true. Love which is shared keeps us 
^alive!^ 

'It is a possession, a force, a taHsman, 
which attaches us to the earth. Abandon- 
ment says to the soul : Spread your wings, 
mount aloft, fly from the desert!^ 

Hand in hand, they both looked up to- 
gether to the unknown friends of those who 
suffer and those who love — the stars, whose 
pale gentle rays seem to invite to heaven. 
Must we eventually pass through them to 
reach our eternal home? 

Enrico was alone, leaning his head in 
the comer of a window, lost, in thought. 
His dreams were of Nina and his success. 
Confusing themselves together in his mind, 
the former was the object of his hope, the 
latter the means of its attainment. He had 
invested his ten thousand francs in the 
safest and most advantageous maimer pos- 

VOL. m. N 
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Bible. Now he was painting the portrait of 
the Prince, for which he was to receive one 
thousand francs. His Royal Highness had 
given him orders which would amount to 
ten or twelve thousand more. During the 
last few days he had received a number of 
letters. The Prince of Carignan had ex- 
pressed the desire to see him. Some im- 
portant personages had invited him to their 
houses. The sum which he had received 
from royal munificence had brought him 
iato fashion, and he was looked upon a& 
a new champion of Italian artistic glory. 
Friends and enemies had rallied round 
him; and now only the old oracles, distant 
relatives and intimate friends, grudged 
his triumph, and thought it by fer too 
dazzling to be anything more than mere 
chance. 

' He has been lucky, lucky indeed!' said 
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they. ' If this foreign prince had not come 
to Florence, his picture might have waited 
twenty years for a purchaser. The Prince 
is an artist himself. Doubtless he saw 
Enrico, though Enrico did not observe him, 
and the young man's appearance pleased 
and attracted him. Sympathy has more to 
do with the purchase than real appreciation 
of the artist's merit.' 

Thus did those who passed for the most 
intimate friends of Enrico depreciate his 
talent, and commit themselves to supposi- 
tions which were totally erroneous. But 
such is the world. Our own relatives, and 
those who have known us as children, never 
pardon us for excelling them and distin- 
guishing ourselves by our talent, until that 
talent, universally accepted, compels their 
ill-will to bow before it, and places us 
upon an elevation where their miserable 
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depreciation can no longer reach us. They 
are the last to pay homage to those whom 
they ought to have borne in their arms to- 
wards success, but whom they have sought 
to crush. 

Enrico did not long remain lost ia his 
dreams. Lisa came and drew him from 
them, in order that he might join her and 
some others who were seated round a table 
improvising sonnets. Each person said a 
line. Gigi, who possessed every gift, was 
a bom poet. He stood at a table, upon 
which were glasses of iced lemonade and 
pastry, listening to what was going forward. 
At the moment when his dear friend and 
master, Enrico, was striving to think of his 
rhjone, Gigi's zeal overcame him. Unable 
to restrain himself, he uttered a line which 
was considered by all the best in the son- 
net. 
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As long as this amusement went on, 
the servant was allowed to share in it. He 
had gradually approached the table. But, 
like all Italian servants, he was familiar 
without being disrespectful. He therefore 
remained standing behind his master, and 
uttered not another word until authorised 
to do so. ^It is your turn, Gigi,' said 
Beppe ; or Lisa would exclaim, ' Do not 
miss Gigi ; it is his turn now.' It seemed 
perfectly natural to every one to render 
homage to the extraordinary aptitude of 
the man for versification. While this pas- 
time was proceeding, the Marchioness made 
her appearance in the drawing-room. 

She was pale, and her voice trembled ; 
but she restrained her feelings, and Enrico 
alone observed her agitation. 

'What is the matter, dear mother? he 
asked in a whisper. 
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' The matter is,' said she, ' that I advise 
you to bear up, and do your best to think 
no more of Nina ; for the Countess has just 
assured me that she will never, never con- 
sent to your union/ 

'Is it possible!' cried Enrico. 'Has 
she lost her senses !' 

' She is blinded by pride, and I told her 
so.' 

' Why, mother, how did you separate, 
then? 

' At enmity,' answered the Marchioness, 
who, on uttering the words, felt her strength 
forsake her. Not until she heard the sound 
did their terrible significance strike her. 
' Ah, my child,' said she, taking the hand 
of Enrico, who, paler than a winding-sheet, 
seemed neither to see nor understand any- 
thing, 'forgive me if I have failed in 
patience; forgive me. Perhaps I shall be 
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able to make it up with Gaetana; I will 
do anything in the world for that. Enrico, 
pardon me.' 

'I shall never see Nina again!' stam- 
mered Enrico, as if seized with delirium. 
* Never see her ! I would rather die.' 

' What is the matter ?' asked Elena 
anxiously, as she reentered the room. 
^ What was it you said about dying, En- 
rico? 

' I say,' answered he, in obedience to a 
sign from his mother, ' that, young or old, 
happy or unhappy, the day and hour wiU 
arrive when we must die.' 

Elena saw that something painful had 
occurred; but she possessed the tact which 
knows when to keep silence, and she said 
no more. 

After having again for a short time 
shared in the amusements of the guests, 
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who were now occupying themselves with 
music, Enrico made his escape. 

^Surely no misfortune will happen to 
him in his despair,' thought his mother. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

A DEVOTED HEART. 

jHE hope which Palmira had con- 
ceived of obtaining help from 
Signora Masi did not prove 
illusory. Giovanni came to her one morn- 
ing at nine o'clock, greatly agitated, with a 
letter in his hand. He turned the letter 
over and over, and roimd and round, till 
Palmira lost patience. 

'Well, what are you doing now, Gio- 
vanni?' said she. 

'Nothing; my heart beats. This must 
be from Signora Leonora.' 

'Why, do you not know her writing 

yet?' 
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'To be sure I do. The letter is ad- 
dressed to the Signora Contessa.' 

' Well, do you mean to keep it ?' 

'Palmira, mia cara, I am sure I dare 
not deliver it.' 

' Why not? Well, if the man is not 
a simpleton! Just look, he is positively 
trembling. I declare you make me mad 
with your softness, you contemptible honey ! 
It is enough to kill one to see you. What 
in the world are you afraid of? Come, tell 
me. Are you struck deaf and dumb, and 
blind and stupid, and — ' 

' Palmira,' interrupted the poor old 
man, withoijt thinking of defending himself 
from the invectives she was so liberally 
pouring forth against him, ' supposing Sig- 
nora Leonora should not have sent any 
money — ' 

' WeU, what then ?' 
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' And if she should not be able to come, 
it would give the signora so much pain.' 

' What is it to me whether she is pained 
or not? She gives other people plenty of 
pain. It is but justice that she should 
suffer; and if I saw her cry from morning 
till night, I should not care.' 

' Palmira, how can you talk so ! To 
see our good mistress suffer — ' 

' Good, indeed ! you may see her good- 
ness in her daughter's and her mother's 
faces,' cried Palmira; and continuing with 
increased indignation, ' Ah, let her suffer, 
let her suffer too! I only laugh at her 
sufferings; and as for you, with your soft- 
ness, I detest you ! You are a veritable 
milksop; your blood is stagnated in your 
veins. It is shameful !' 

'Palmira, you have no pity for any 
one.' 
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*Hold your tongue, Giovanni ! you make 
me sick. Give me the letter, come. If it 
is going to give pain to our dear good mis- 
tress^ I shall be very glad to be the one to 
deliver it. The time when I loved her is 
far enough back.' Covering her face with 
her hands, Palmira burst into tears. *Is 
it not hard,' said she through her sobs, * to 
get to hate the persons you loved best ?' 

*Pahnira,' said Giovanni, coming close 
to her, ' let us both have a novena to the 
Holy Virgin, and pray that our dear mis- 
tress may again be made as good and gen- 
tle as she used to be when she was in good 
circumstances.' 

* What have I to do with your prayers !' 
said the woman in a despairing manner, 
' At times, I do not even believe in God V 
and rushing out of the room, she carried 
the letter to the Coimtess. 
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* I had not the courage to look at her 
while she read it, Giovanni,' said she when 
she came back. ' Come with me.' A minute 
or two later the two faithful servants, kneel- 
ing side by side, commenced their novena. 

For some days past, Nonna Luisa's 
strength had failed so much as to prevent 
her rising early. The change observable 
in her was alarming. Nina, seated on a low 
chair beside her, leant her head upon the 
counterpane. The hand of the old lady 
was stroking the hair of her grandchild, 
whose pale face was streaked with tears 
hastily wiped away. 

The Countess entered, and exclaimed, 

' Eeally, how good Leonora is ! I know 
of no one to compare with her. Read this 
letter to your grandmother, Nina. How 
pale you are ! You have been crying. You 
must have amusement and air. You shall 
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go out this evening for a drive with your 
grandmother. Now, read it/ 

* My deab Aunt, — In accordance with 
Elena's reiterated request, I intend to be 
present at her wedding. I shall come to . 
Florence the day after to-morrow, with my 
little Gina, whom you will find wonderfully 
grown, improved, pretty, and interesting. 
I hope that you will allow me to take Nina 
tt) the wedding. I owe her some pleasure 
in return for the days of anxiety and fatigue 
which she shared with me while nursing 
my husband. I enclose a small sum ; for 
poor nonna, I find, is still unwell, and you 
must have much cause for anxiety; these 
extra expenses are most ruinous. I send 
you an order upon our banker, with which 
is enclosed a hundred-franc note, that Nina 
may buy what she wants for her toilette. 
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I advise her to wear white. An embroid- 
ered dress trimmed with blue ribbon, and 
a white bonnet with blue flowers, will suit 
her admirably, and she wUl look charming. 
A thousand kisses to all three, from your 
affectionate granddaughter, niece, and sis- 
ter, Leonora. 

' Do not write, as I shall be with you in 
two days.' 

'Dear child!' said Nonna Luisa. 

'The order which she has sent is for 
five hundred fi'ancs, mother,' said Signora 
Albrandi. ' One might think she knew my 
troubles by instinct. Two or three times 
before she has come to my aid most provi- 
dentially.' 

Nina sat with her eyes fixed upon 
the ground, and appeared indifferent to 
the pleasure experienced by the Countess. 
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The latter offered her the hundred -franc 
note. 

'You can keep it, mamma,' said she 
gently. 'What could I do with it? It is of 
no use to me.' 

'Why not? 

' Did you not tell me that we were un- 
friendly with the Salvis?' 

' Well, I do not suppose that will pre- 
vent you from dressing yourself.' 

'But it will, though,' said Pahnira, 
who brought in Signora Luisa's breakfast. 
' When people are dying of grief, and look- 
ing like ghosts, they do not think about 
dress.' 

' Keep your reflections to yourself, Pal- 
mira; they are quite out of place,' said the 
Countess. 

' Everything is out of place here ; every- 
thmg is changed, even hearts,' grumbled 
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the servant; ' for I know some people that 
have none left.' 

' Pray, what did you say?' 

' Hold your tongue, Palmira,^ said Nonna 
Luisa. Then turning to the Countess, ' You 
had better dress, Gaetana, and go to receive 
this money. Tou must not expose your- 
self to the heat.' 

'Yes, I wiU go out directly. — -Here, 
Nina, take this, as it belongs to you.' 

The poor girl received it with indiffer- 
ence. 

' Come and help me to dress, Palmira.' 

' Yes, signora, when I have done all 
that Signora Luisa wants.' 

Signora Albrandi smiled disdainfully. 

' I can no longer be waited upon even ! 
Palmira thinks she does me a favour in 
giving me my bonnet or fastening my dress,' 
thought she. 

VOL. in. 
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As soon as the Countess had retired, 
Palmira went to Nina, 

' Come, cheer up !' said she, taking her 
hand and kissing it. ' Here is your cousin 
coming. That will make a diflference, you 
will see. She will put everything to rights. 
You must not be cast down and keep still, 
just like a sheep that is slaughtered, with- 
out uttering a sound. Your mother is not 
without either heart or reason, you know, 
Nina. Through Leonora's influence she 
will become wiser and more yielding. All 
violent tempers are amiable when their 
temper is over. Do not grieve, my child, 
but trust in God.' 

^I do trust in Him,* said Nina resign- 
edly. 

* After great trouble comes great plea- 
sure. I have always seen that,' said Pal- 
mira. 
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The Countess rang her bell violently. 

* Let her wait/ grumbled Palmira. * If 
she thinks that I am going to hurry my- 
self as I did when I liked her, she is much 
mistaken.' 

Giovanni seized her by the arm. 

* Has she sent any money?' 

* Yes, to be sure.' 

* There ! You see the effect of the 
prayers.' 

' Why, as far as that goes, if I had not 
written to her, I doubt if your famous 
prayers would have had much effect.' 

' You wrote to her, did you? 

' Of course I did. Really, Giovanni, you 
have not a finger's breadth of brain in your 
poor head ! Do not you know that it says 
somewhere in religion, " Help yourself, and 
Heaven will help you"? I help myself.' 

'What a good idea it was, mia cara!' 
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' It is a good thing you should think so, 
for you have no ideas of your own.' 

The Countess rang the second time with 
increased violence. 

' Do go, Palmira,' said Giovanni. 

' Go yourself, if you are so hurryfuL' 

' Why, she will break the bell.' 

' So much the worse for her, as she will 
have to get it mended.' 

' Palmira, you are so altered, I do not 
know you.' 

' Well, my dear Giovanni, I always know 
you. You are, and will be, the same simple- 
ton to all eternity.' 

After this solemn declaration, Palmira 
deliberately took her way to her mistress's 
apartment. 
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MATERNAL AGITATIONS. 




^EVER had a woman been more 
agitated than the Marchioness 
Salvi; never had a mother 
more bitterly regretted a momentary failure 
of prudence and patience. After having 
precipitately quitted the drawing - room^ 
Enrico did not return until very late, and 
then with a countenance indicative of over- 
whelming emotions. For upwards of two 
hours he had walked at random, like a mad- 
man. A thousand extravagant ideas had 
offered themselves to his mind. His first 
thought was to go under Nina's window, 
call her by name, and force her to grant 
him an interview. Then he determined to 
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write to her, commit the letter to Giovanni 
or Palmira, and await her answer. He pro- 
posed to marry her by force. Then, upon 
reflecting that she was a minor, he said to 
himself, 'I will carry her off; we will fly 
together to the end of the world. I have 
money, and no doubt Providence has sent 
it for this very purpose. Once in America, 
I shall make my fortune, and wiU return as 
soon as I can furnish the Countess Albrandi 
with proofs that talent is an endowment 
worth more than mortgaged lands. It is a 
possession which you can carry about with 
you, and which is of use in every zone. It 
is given to us with our birth, and the Giver 
alone has the right to deprive us of it.' 

He was offended, and he desired to take 
a revenge which he knew not how to obtain. 
His troubled mind was the prey of super- 
stitious fears. He felt that he was passing 
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tkpougli a crisis which would decide the 
happiness or misery of his whole life. 

The Marchioness, proud, not for herself, 
but for her son, who was placed upon the 
loftiest pinnacle in her heart, witnessed his 
sujfferings with despair. To have humiliated 
herself in vain ; to have offered to a mother 
to make her daughter the happiest woman 
on the face of the earth, by uniting her to 
one who, to education, name, personal ad- 
vantages, to every charm of mind and every 
quality of heart, added an exceptional talent, 
and to have seen her offer repulsed slight- 
ingly, was a poignant mortification, a bitter 
trial, which she knew not how to endure. 

• And yet,' thought the unhappy mother, 
'I must pass the sponge of oblivion over 
this insult. I must myself take the first 
step towards a reconciliation. With this 
view, though I know that right is so fully 
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on my side, I must take all the blame upon 
myselfj and offer apologies which may per- 
haps be rejected. It must be done, it must 
be done !' thought she. 

Then, having lighted the lamp, she took 
her writing-materials, and commenced ten 
letters to the Countess, not one of which 
satisfied her. At length, after having filled 
probably twenty pages, she decided, like 
any practical person, to confine herself to 
a couple of lines. 

' My dear Gaetana,' she wrote ; * friends 
of more than twenty years' standing do not 
part in an hour. I must see you and shake 
hands with you, and I doubt not you feel 
the necessity of this as strongly as I do 
myself. Marchesa Salvi.' 

\. Feeling somewhat calmer, she returned 
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to her bed, which she had quitted, and to- 
wards morning slept. She had the night- 
mare, and saw three funerals pass before 
her. A bier, covered with a white-satin 
pall, from which festoons of white roses 
hung to the ground, came first. The other 
two, which were covered with black, also had 
their funeral pall garlanded with flowers. 

The Marchioness awoke with a loud 
cry, hastily dressed herself, and went to 
seek for Cecco, to send him with her note 
to the Countess. But she received a letter 
from Leonora at the moment, informing her 
of her speedy arrival at Florence. 

This made her hesitate, and she thought 
it would be better to wait and employ her 
good offices as a medium of communication 
with the Countess, rather than risk a step 
which, if ill received, might complicate, in- 
stead of improving, the state of afiairs. 
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There are moments in life when we 
seem ahnost to lose the faculty of acting. 
Signora Salvi felt that such was the case 
with her now; and she resolved to leave 
the whole care of her affairs to Providence. 
Doing nothing fiirther, she waited. 

She had sujficient self-control to keep 
all suspicion of what had passed from Elena. 
To her she simply said that the Countess 
obstinately refused to come to the wedding, 
which was a great trial to Nina, who na- 
turally regretted it deeply. Leonora's let- 
ter was productive of calm throughout the 
family. Enrico rested confidently on the 
affection and zeal of Signora Masi, and 
doubted not that her presence at Florence 
would work wonders. Elena and the Mar- 
chioness shared his hopes; and a period of 
tranquillily succeeded the hours of febrile 
anxiety which they had passed through. 
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On this day Elena tried -on her wed- 
ding-dress, with its various subsidiary or- 
naments. Never had her beauty revealed 
itself with more poetic charm. 

Her long white dress of the most deU- 
cate texture, and her lace veil, enveloped 
her like a cloud. Her brown hair and 
brunette tint, her large gentle black eyes 
with their long eyelashes, her Grecian nose, 
her finely-cut lips like those springing from 
the chisel of a Phidias, might have served 
for the idealised representation of melan- 
choly. 

The Marchioness, who saw her thus 
adorned, could not forbear from shudder- 
ing. Her dream of the night before rushed 
to her mind ; but shaking oflF her sinister 
thoughts, she embraced her daughter, and 
softly mumured, 

' Beautiful as an angel !' 
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Adriano called and caught sight of his 
betrothed, whom the Marchioness had con- 
ducted to the drawing-room, in order that 
Don Girolamo might see her. She seemed 
to him so beautiful, that he stood motion- 
less near the door, without daring to enter; 

^ Come in, Adriano,' cried the Canon. 

Without speaking, Signor Malaspina 
advanced to his bride-elect, and imprinted 
a fervent kiss upon that brow pallid with 
twelve years' expectation. 

* Do you love me so much T asked she. 
'Yes and no,' answered Adriano; *for 

you seem to me to belong to heaven rather 
than to earth; and I feel that, to be worthy 
of you, I ought to die, go and kneel at the 
foot of the throne in heaven, and then rise 
again.' 

* What an idea !' said Elena, with a 
strange smile, followed by a doleful sigh. 
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After a moment's silence, she said with less 
sadness, . * I will run and tesUme my mor- 
tal remains. You will stay until I come 
baxjk?' 

She soon returned, clad in a simple 
muslin dressing-gown. 

'I have some news for you,' said Ad- 
riano. ' Fra Paolo, who has been at Kome 
for some time, as you are aware, is to re- 
turn to-morrow. We shall have the plea- 
sure of seeing him one of these days.' 

* Horrid borel' cried Lisa. 'We shall 
have him at the wedding.' 

* If he choose to come,' said the Mar- 
chioness, 'we cannot prevent him.' 

'No,' said Adriano. 'What can't be 
cured must be endured.' 

' I should like to transpose the proverb,' 
said Lisa. 

'How?' asked Adriano. 
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* What can't be endured must be cured.' 

* Bravo, Lisa !' cried all present. 

^ Well, put my ideas into practice,* said 
Lisa, with a make-believe serious air ; ' and 
you wiU see how much we shall profit by 
them.' 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

THE MEETING. 

^HE Countess, though very de- 
vout and somewhat supersti- 
tious, did not attend regularly 
to the practices commanded by the Church. 
She went at intervals, at such days and 
hours as suited her. Without binding 
herself to attend Mass every Sunday, she 
would never have gone out on that day 
without entering a church to pray, and she 
made it a point, when she felt well, to be 
present at evening prayers or Benediction. 
In Italy each person prays on his own ac- 
count. The climate and the habits which 
it engenders are such, that a mother would 
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find great difficulty in gathering her chil- 
dren around her for prayer. The men 
generally return to the house long after 
their wives have retired to rest. In the 
winter they remain late in company, at the 
theatre, or in the cafe, a place of general 
rendezvous, where they read the papers 
and talk politics. During the summer, 
when the theatre is over, the gentlemen 
walk together until very late, beneath the 
star-studded sky, and enjoy the cool air. 
Thus the custom of families praying toge- 
ther does not exist. 

Religion is the most sublime poetry to 
active minds and warm hearts, and few 
people pray at stated hours ; but they pray 
when they feel powerfully drawn to invoke 
and adore the Creator. 

Signora Albrandi experienced an inde- 
scribable sensation of discomfort when she 
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thoHght of her last intenriew with the Mar- 
chioness. Neither her daughter nor her 
mother had uttered a word of reproach ; 
but their silence, their depression, and 
their suflFering resigned appearance formed 
a burden heavier for her to bear than the 
most violent recriminations that they could 
have addressed to her. 

The feeling, that they were her victims, 
and that she alone was the cause of their 
torture, was an insupportable weight to the 
Countess. She would have been glad of a 
scene, which would give her an opportunity 
of explaining the motives by which she 
had been actuated. Injustice endeavours to 
support itself by motives of its own crea- 
tion, in order to appear just. Having no 
one with whom she could converse upon 
her actions, Signora Albrandi resolved to 
go and talk of them with the Most High. 

VOL. iir. p 
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She rose early on the morning of the -day 
when Leonora was expected to go to church. 

' Give me my book, Palmira,' said the 
Countess. ' I am going to Mass.' 

'Pray, pray, signora; for you have need 
enough,' answered Pahnira, not over- re- 
spectfully. She added after a pause, ' And 
so have we aU.' 

' This woman is really not like the 
same,' thought the Countess ; ' her insol- 
ence becomes unbearable.' 

Signora Albrandi was but the more con- 
firmed in her opinion, when Palmira, who 
was at the door, turned round to say to 
her, 

'I too will pray that grace may be 
given you to see the state of your poor 
child, who is dying of grief before your 
very eyes, while you pretend not to notice 
it' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 






THE MEETING. 211 



' Palmira, your remarks are unjust, and 
wound me,' answered the Countess. 

'You cannot tell the truth without 
wounding those to whom you say it ; that 
we know very welL* 

*Be quiet, Palmira; it needs more pa- 
tience than I possess to bear with you/ 

'As for me, signora, I can no longer 
bear myself here. I only wish I had never 
set foot in the house. Nowhere else should 
I have witnessed such cruelty, nor had so 
much to suffer.' 

^ You are out of your mind,' cried Sig- 
nora Albrandi. 

Palmira, having said what she had to 
say, was no longer there to reply to her 
mistress's assertion. 

The Countess reached the church much 
agitated. She knelt, but her thoughts were 
too confused to give place to meditation 
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and prayer ; and she therefore rose, seated 
herself in a corner of the cathedral, where 
she fanned herself, and enjoyed the silence 
and coolness. As if by magic, her ideas 
resumed an orderly train. She felt it was 
her duty to apologise to the Marchioness. 
The proposition which that lady had made 
to her was most flattering; and she now 
saw how wrongly she had acted in reject- 
ing her advances in such a way as to pro- 
duce unfriendliness with the Salvi family. 

' Supposing I go immediately to Borgo 
degli Apostoli,' said she to herself. 

She had no sooner conceived the plan 
than she proceeded to carry it into execu- 
tion ; but on turning round a pillar, she 
found herself confronted by Fra Paolo. 

' Cara signora, what a pleasure !' said 
he. 'I am glad to see that you are per- 
fectly recovered.' 
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' I am better, thank you.' 

' Such is not the case, I am sorry to hear, 
with good Signora Luisa.' 

' My mother is still very low. She finds 
the extreme heat very trying.' 

'And the Signora Contessina?' added 
the monk. 

' Thank you, she is as well as can be 
expected, after all the fatigue and anxiety 
and the sleepless nights which our illness 
has occasioned her. The poor child has 
suflFered terribly; but she is much better, 
though she stUl looks pale.' 

' Ah, that is right, that is right I' said 
the monk affectionately. 

' Have you enjoyed your journey, Fra 
Paolo?' 

'Extremely, Signora Contessa. His 
Holiness Pius IX. overwhelmed me with 
kindness. I have every hope — ^but do not 
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say a word to any one — of a very important 
post at the Vatican,' 

' I trust you will obtain it,' said Madam 
Albrandi with an amiable air. 

' Our friends the Salvis are preparing to 
be gay. I suppose you will be at the wed- 
ding, Countess?' 

* If my health permits,' answered Sig- 
nora Albrandi. 

' What say you of Enrico's success, cara 
signora? Is it not dazzling? Why, he is 
becoming a millionaire! He is making 
money by the handful.' 

* I am afraid there is a little exaggera- 
tion in that ; but, in truth, he has been 
most fortunate.' 

*Do you know what he has really 
made?' 

* No, Fra Paolo,' said Madam Albrandi; 
*it is not my concern.' 
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'Very right, very right; I understand. 
This noble pride well becomes you, Con- 
tessa, and I only admire you the more for 
it. If every one around you had but shared 
it, how many sorrows you would have been 
spared !' The monk sighed and proceeded, 
'But strength of character is the lot of 
really superior persons alone.' 

Seeing that the Countess did not accept 
his eulogium with avidity, and that his flat- 
tery was thrown away upon her, Fra Paolo 
desisted from his personal remarks, and 
began to question her about Leonora. 

* When shall we see your charming niece, 
signora?' 

* We are expecting her to-day.* 

'I congratulate you upon her speedy 
arrival. She resembles you. Ah, if her 
husband were but as worthy a character as 
she, what a good thing it would be !' 
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' Masi is a strictly upright man.' 
' Yes, but he is a man^ and men cannot 
be expected to have the delicate exquisite 
feeling which belongs of right to women.' 

* I have never known Masi act with less 
tact and delicacy than my niece could de- 
sire.' 

' That is not the question,' said the 
monk, with an air of mystery. *I have 
known things which I should have told you 
long ago, had I had the honour to find you 
more at leisure, but — ' 

* You know that I detest these reseirva- 
tions, Fra Paolo.' 

*I allude to the delicate subject which 
has already excited differences between us, 
that I so much regret, Contessa. I am 
happy to take, this opportunity of apologis- 
ing/ 

'Masi has had nothing whatever to do 
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with the matter, and anything you inight 
say would be inopportune/ 

The Countess walked towards the door, 
and the monk followed her. 

* Well/ said he, *I ought to tell you; it 
is my duty, and the truth demands it. Even 
if it should grieve you, you have a right to 
hear whom you have to do with. When 
they were at the camp, Signor Masi made 
himself the medium of communication be- 
tween Enrico and Contessina.' 

' That is not true.' 

' It is; I know for certain that he even 
sent letters from Enrico under cover to his 
wife.' r 

' You are a wicked man. Era Paolo !^ 
said the Countess, trembluig with indigna- 
tion. * To afflict those whom you falsely 
call your friends, is your greatest pleasure.' 

* You are quite at liberty to insult and. 
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disbelieve me,' said the monk, who con- 
tinued pathetically, ' In accordance with the 
example of our Divine Saviour, we should 
delight in being humbled and despised. 
But I tell you nothing but the truth, Sig- 
nora Contessa, as I had it from an eye-wit- 
ness. In camp, as you know, nothing but 
the simple canvas separates those who are 
sheltered from those who sleep in the open 
air.' 

^ Enough, enough !' said the Coun- 
tess. 

' Not so, signora mia. I can give you 
the name of the person who gave me my 
information. It was Tonino Monti. He 
told it to his mother before me.' 

*I tell you to be still,' ordered the Coun- 
tess, 

* They were all leagued against you,' in- 
sisted Fra Paolo; 'and how Signora Leo- 
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nora could lend her hand to their schemes 
is what passes my understanding.' 

' Follow me no farther, I tell you !' cried 
Madam Albrandi, who regained the house 
mad with rage. 
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jHAT a face has our mistress, 
Palmira !' said Giovanni with 
a frightened air. * Do not 
go into her room.' 

^Do you think she will eat me, then? 
How stupid you are, with your imagina- 
tions ! She is a wicked wretch, but I am 
not afraid of her.' 

* Well,' said Giovanni, * never in my life 
before did I see her look like that. Her 
teeth were clenched, and she was quite 
green.' 

* Patience, my dear. You know — do you 
not? — she will be in a good-humour enough 
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at eleven o'clock, for Signora Leonora and 
the baby will be here.' 

* I tell you, Palmira, that the signora is 
ill; so, after all, you had better go and see.' 

' I am sure you give me trouble enough,^ 
said Palmira, doing the while as Giovanni 
wished. 

She found her mistress standing by the 
window, looking out with a wandering gaze, 
without seeing anything that passed before 
her eyes. Her hands were crossed over 
her Mass-book with a convulsive pressure. 

^Will you not take off your bonnet, 
signora?' asked Palmira. 

The Countess made no reply. 

' Signora Leonora will be here in an 
hour. What a pleasure it will be to see 
her and the baby again !' 

The Countess still kept silence. Pal- 
mira went to seek the Contessina. 
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* Come and see what is the matter with 
your mother/ said she. *She is frightfiil 
to behold/ 

' Stop here, Nina,' said Nonna Luisa, 
* and I will go to her.' 

'You are back again, then, Gaetana? 
Has the heat been too much for you?' 

Madam Albrandi seemed not to hear 
her mother, and the latter placed her hand 
upon her arm. 

* Leave me, all of you!' cried the Coun- 
tess, on feeling the contact of her mother's 
hand. * Leave me ! Do you not see that I 
want to be alone ? Can you not allow me 
a moment's freedom? May I not be alone 
for a single hour, to measure for myself the 
gulf that your weakness, and the duplicity 
of those around me, has created between 
me and mine?' 

'Your mind is wandermg, my chUd, or 
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you would not dare to utter such words. 
What is the matter? Tell me, I entreat of 
you.' 

*Not now; but you shall know all in 
the course of the day. Every one in the 
house shall throw off the mask, and bow 
before the truth. I know all, I tell you; I 
know all ; and you are no longer the only 
person in my sight responsible for Nina's 
misfortune. There are others, as well as 
you, who have perverted her reason, and 
taught her to close her heart against her 
mother.' 

' Is it possible ? It cannot be so !' 
' It is so, I tell you ; it is so !' cried the 
Countess excitedly. ' All subterfuge, and 
the actions which spring from it, is fol- 
lowed by the hand of justice, which anathe- 
matises and unveils them to every eye when 
the hour of truth arrives. Leave me, I en- 
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treat ; it is necessary that I should concen- 
trate my thoughts, and look into myself- 
I have received a stunning blow. Heaven 
grant that it may be the last ! I know not 
now where to find refuge, nor in whom to 
place confidence, in whom to believe ! O, 
leave me to comprehend the desert which 
surrounds me, that I may see how I am to 
pass through it in the future !' 

Nonna Luisa was aware that no reason- 
ing would induce the Countess to utter what 
she thought it her duty to withhold; and 
she left her alone. 

. * Ah, my poor child,' said she to Nina, 
* something fresh and terrible has occurred, 
which your mother will tell us to-day. What 
can it be ? We must be prepared for new 
trials.' 

* Shall I have strength to bear them ?' 
said Nina, utterly discouraged. 
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' Yes, it will be given you, my angel. 
Courage comes with the need for it, and 
resignation with misfortune.' 

A carriage stopped at the house. Gio- 
vanni, who was laying the cloth, heard it, 
and descended the staircase. At the door 
he found Signora Masi, little Gina, and the 
nursemaid. 

With the child in his arms, he ascended 
the stairs far more quickly than when he 
had nothing to carry, and felt discouraged 
and hopeless. He ran to the Countess, and 
placed the dear little one upon its great? 
aunt's bed. 

'Keep her, if you please, signora,' said 
he ; 'I must go down to see after the 
luggage.' 

Left alone with the child, Signora 
Albrandi pressed it to her heart, and ex- 
claimed : 

VOL. m, Q 
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* How pretty, how lovely, how innocent 
thou art, dear little angel ! Thou hast not 
yet learned to deceive. — Infancy alone^ 
then, can approach Thee without spot, great 
Maker of all !' 

And the Countess, as she pressed her 
faded lips to the rosy cheeks of the darling 
child, felt her heart melt within her, and 
tears rained down her face. 

* Leonora capable of being led by her 
husband to do wrong!' murmured she. 
* Leonora conveying Enrico's letters to my 
daughter in secret ! Leonora, whom I thought 
I could trust like myself. I must speak to 
her immediately ; it is a duty.' 

She went into the vestibule. 

* Leonora,' said she to her, at the mo- 
ment that she entered it, 'come into my 
room ; I must speak with you at once.' 

Signora Masi looked at her aunt with a 
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calm and confident air. Signora Albrandi 
gave the child to its nurse, and followed 
by its mother, she returned to her apart- 
ment. 

In a state of the deepest discourage- 
ment, Nina sunk upon a seat. Nonna Luisa 
knelt at the feet of the Virgin holding her 
divine Son in her arms, while she prayed 
with the fervour of a saint and the faith of 
a martyr. 
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jELL, aunt, will you not em- 
brace me?' 

*No,' said Signora Al- 
brandi. * Listen to me, and answer me 
with the frankness which I have always 
thought, till now, formed the basis of your 
character.' 

^I have nothing to conceal from you, 
aunt,' said Leonora simply, * and am ready 
to reply in the most straightforward man- 
ner.' 

Madam Masi's calmness produced its 
eflfect upon the Countess. 

*Is it true,' she asked, *that Enrico 
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Salvi wrote to Nina, and that your husband 
dared to send such letters to my daughter 
to your address ?' 

* Yes, aunt.' 

* I will hear no more ! It is incredible ! 
It is infamous V 

'If I submit to be questioned,' said 
Leonora undauntedly, 4t is on condition 
that my answers are heard. Have you any 
right, aunt, to think evil of me without 
listening to what I have to say ? If you 
have a noble mind, so have I, and am as 
incapable of deceit as yourself. We there- 
fore understand each other ; and I do not 
fear your reproofs, for I have not deserved 
them.' 

The Countess listened to her niece as if 
spell-bound. 

'Enrico knew how much averse you 
were to him, and he also learned that Fra 
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Paolo had set his wits to work to separate 
you still farther from him and his family, 
as well as that attempts were made by the 
monk to irritate Don Girolamo and the 
Marchioness against you, aunt. He there- 
fore naturally feared lest Nina, through, 
evil influence, should lose faith in the un- 
changing attachment which he feels for 
her.' 

* It is quite romantic,' said the Countess 
ironically. 

Without appearing to remark the bit- 
terness of her aunt's interruption, Leonora 
proceeded: 

' Fearing, then, that Nina should, even 
for a moment, doubt his love, Enrico wrote 
a few lines, which he gave to my husband, 
and begged of him to send. Fully con- 
fiding in my judgment, my husband com- 
plied without hesitation.' 
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'And you, as a prudent woman and 
an experienced counsellor/ said the Coun- 
tess, *you were ready to play the go-be- 
tween, and encourage Signer Enrico's love 
for your cousin I — ^your cousin, whom you 
call your sister ; for your cousin, who was 
innocent as an angel when I was impru- 
dent enough to confide her to you, and who 
now deceives me, and writes love-letters, 
unknown to me, to the man whom I refuse, 
and who, with my consent, shall never 
enter my family !' 

' 0, aunt, how can you be so mistaken 
in me !' exclaimed Madam Masi. 

The Countess, losing all self-control, 
rung the bell violently. 

* Palmira,' said she, ' tell Contessina to 
come to me immediately.' 

'No, Palmira,' said Leonora authorita- 
tively; 'bring me my travelling-bag in- 
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stead.' Then looking at Signora Albrandi, 
Signora Masi said very gently, ' Calm your- 
self, dear aunt ; you have no reason to re- 
proach me.' 

She opened the bag which Palmira had 
brought to her, trembling with alarm. The 
old servant could not bring herself to leave 
the room, but remained standing, as if nailed 
to the floor. 

' Here, aunt ; see, this is the poor note^ 
so devoted and so tender, which I have 
kept, and which your darling Nina has 
never read. Here it is, this great coi^e- 
spondence^ this culpable correspondence^ of 
which I have been the medium. If I am 
guilty, punish me. But am I unworthy of 
your confidence? Have I forfeited your 
love ? Have I ever deceived you ? Can you 
no longer believe me? Have I lost all claim 
to the confidence you used to feel in me T 
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The Countess, utterly confused, read 
the lines, and her heart relented. She 
pressed her niece to her heart and said, 

' Listen to me : this morning I met Fra 
Paolo in the church.' 

' Ah, his cursed tongue !' cried Pal- 
mira, ' when will it be silent ?' 

'He told me,' continued the Countess, 
' Tonino Monti had repeated to his mother 
that Enrico wrote from the camp to Nina, 
through your husband, under cover to 
you.' 

' And you believed him ! You thought 
so ill of me ! Is it possible ?' 

The Countess, overcome, murmured in 
her niece's ear a word which her heart 
might perhaps, from time to time, have 
dictated, but which certainly her lips had 
never pronounced for years — Pardon I 

* 0, aunt,' said Leonora, ' tell me that 
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you believe me and that you love me, and 
I desire nothing more.' 

' I do believe you ; I esteem and I love 
you, dear Leonora. I love you as if you 
were my own child.' I 

'Am I not?' asked Leonora, in caress- ■ 

ing tones. 

' Yes, you are my daughter ; you are 
the sister of my beloved Nina.' ' 

Palmira wept as she kissed Signora | 

Masi's hands. 

When somewhat recovered from their 
emotion, Leonora and the Countess joined 
Nonna Luisa and Nina, who had the plea- | 

sm^ to behold the moat unaccustomed sight i 

— Signora Albrandi's face beaming with ! 

joy. They both believed a miracle had 
been wrought; and they were right. The 
most simple events are sometimes made 
use of by Providence to produce the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CONTINUATION OF THE PRECEDING. 235 

most sudden changes, either external or in- 
ternal. 

' Ah, Giovanni/ said PaLnira enthusias- 
tically, ' if you did but know what Signora 
Leonora has been doing ! I believe, if it 
were not a sin, I should adore her !' 

' And you would not be so far wrong 
either, Palmira. If I dared, I should do 
the same.' 
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CHAPTER XX. 

A CALM SUCCEEDS. 

3EW sentiments have been so 
much analysed as love, and yet 
it is still the one which offers 
the widest field to the observer. 

In the mind of a young girl love springs 
from a glance, and is nourished upon the 
dreams of thought. Enrico and Nina had 
loved each other from their infancy. When 
they reached adolescence, they became 
aware of it from the silence which reigned 
between them. Having become a young 
man, Enrico expressed his feelings, and 
Nina listened to him with blushing face 
and downcast eyes. The exchange of a few 
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words, a look, the pressure of a hand, sighs, 
hidden tears, hopes and fears shared by- 
two souls still fresh to the great emotions 
of existence, to those moral tortures which 
bring with them knowledge of life, that 
science so hard to learn and impossible to 
forget, united them, in thought, every hour. 
When love is joined with innocence, it con- 
tains within itself a passivity which renders 
its duration eternal. Purity strengthens 
sentiment. 

Passion, on the contrary, in which the 
soul has no part, renders it fluctuating, and 
beclouds the purity of the moral sky; the 
tempest explodes ; convulsions and wreck 
follow, or a triumph which results in utter 
prostration. Such is the fate of that un- 
healthy love which is a frightful dualism 
between evil and good, between mind and 
matter. 
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Nina loved Enrico with the blind confi- 
dence which is the treasure of youth. He 
was everything to her, and she fiilly be- 
lieved that she was all in all to him. Whe- 
ther she saw him or not, she could never 
frame the shadow of a doubt with regard 
to his sentiments towards her; and in the 
midst of her numberless trials, one thought 
perpetually upheld her; she ever said to 
herself, ^ He loves me still!' 

Enrico, on his side, loved Nina exclu- 
sively. Opposition had but over-excited, 
rather than cooled, his sentiments. The 
greater the struggle he had to make, the 
more firmly he believed that the one thing 
upon earth to be desired above all else, 
was to marry the young girl whose good 
qualities and attractions were idealised 
by his heart. He could suffer everything, 
brave everything, undertake everything, to 
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attain the apogee of his wishes, to possess 
her! 

Leonora, who fiilly comprehended the 
purity and strength of this mutual love, 
had arrived at Florence thoroughly decided 
to do all in her power to overcome her 
aunt's resistance, and secure the happiness 
of Enrico and her cousin. Unaware of the 
unfortunate scene which had taken place 
between Signora Salvi and the Countess, 
she was far from supposing that she should 
find affairs so complicated. But the man- 
ner in which her aimt had received her 
utterly surpassed all that she could have 
imagined beforehand, and was a severe trial 
to* hfer. The result of the struggle, how- 
ever, exceeded her most sanguine hopes. 
Her prudence in withholding the note 
which Enrico had written to Nina secured 
her the fullest confidence of her aunt. The 
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fact of having been misjudged by her gave 
her increased claims upon her esteem. She 
cleverly profited by the ascendancy which 
she now exercised, to reconcile her aunt 
and the Marchioness, and obtain permission 
for Nina to accompany her to Elena's mar- 
riage. In short, the hour of anxiety and 
suffering she underwent upon her arrival 
at her aunt's house was productive of such 
happy results, that Leonora could rejoice in 
having undergone it. 

Signora Albrandi was so completely 
changed, she seemed not the same being 
as for years past. Nonna Luisa therefore 
soon found herself on the road to perfect 
recovery. Nina regained animation, and 
realised that to hope and believe is to live. 

Palmira was less depressed, and gra- 
dually became more erect; so that it ap- 
peared as if she might one day hold herself 
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as stiff as ever. Still, when alone with 
Nina, she frequently seemed under the in- 
fluence of the deepest despair. Looking at 
her with an expression of mortal anxiety, 
she said, 

' What Fra Paolo told me is not true, is 
it, signorina?' 

' No, my good Palmira, it cannot be so; 
quiet yourself.' 

' But then, if the thing has no existence, 
why is your mother so averse to your mar- 
riage V 

' From the obstinacy of self-love, and 
the exaggerated affection she feels for me. 
Dear mother ! So, you see, I cannot feel 
angry with her.' 

'At times, cara figliuola, I am sorry 
that I confided the secret of my anxiety to 
you; I ought to have held my tongue.' 

* Is it not better that two should bear a 

VOL. ra. R 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



242 THE FLORENTINES. 

weight than one alone ? How ever heavy it 
may be, it is lightened by one half/ 

* Poverina, you are an angel. But, be- 
lieve me, we shall conquer in the end, and 
you will be happy. See what a good in- 
fluence your cousin has over the Countess ! 
Is it not a blessing ?' 

' Leonora is an exceptional being, Pal- 
mira; and I know very well that, if ever I 
attain the object of my desires, it will be 
through her.' 

At the thought of Nina's presence at 
his sister's marriage, Enrico felt life return 
to him; it seemed to him a favourable 
augury. Lisa had not the least doubt that 
henceforward everybody would enjoy a 
perpetual beatitude, a happiness without a 
cloud. 

But two days separated Adriano from 
that which he called the best of his life. 
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He seemed to be in a dream. Elena, ab- 
sorbed by a thousand preparations, had no 
time to be sad, and her melancholy was in 
a great measure dissipated. Beppe good- 
humouredly teased Enrico about the Coun- 
tess Albrandi, whom in his heart he de- 
tested, being unable to pardon her arro- 
gance, united as it was to mediocrity. He, 
however, sincerely hoped that Nina would 
soon become one of their family, and he 
was more courteous and aflfectionate to- 
wards her than he had ever been before. 

Politics no longer reigned supreme. 
Public agitation had ceased ; and Kosa, Gigi, 
and Cecco lived together more harmoniously 
than in the past. With the exception of 
an occasional impertinence on the part of 
the boy towards the old woman; a little 
vapouring on the part of Gigi, who was apt 
to be boastful in his narrations ; and some 
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exaggerated pretensions on the part of Rosa^ 
life passed very peacefiiUy in the kitchen, 

Don Girolamo, through his goodness 
and benevolence of heart, was ever the pro- 
tecting genius of the domestic hearth. The 
Marchioness alone appeared not to share 
in the general security. She was much 
changed. Her countenance told of suffer- 
ing ; her troubled look and impulsive move- 
ments indicated high nervous excitement. 
What was it that thus agitated her? Ex- 
aggerated fears or tardy regrets ? 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

FRESH TRIALS. 

jHE explanation which had taken 
place between the ladies Al- 
brandi and Salvi, though very 
affectionate, had by no means hastened the 
realisation of Nina's hopes. By tacit con- 
sent, the Marchioness and the Countess 
avoided all recurrence to the subject which 
occasioned the difference between them. 
Both fully understood that the wound each 
had received was still too fresh, and the 
cause of their misunderstanding too deep- 
felt, to render it wise to risk a renewal of 
the conversation. 

Leonora, with her own peculiar tact, 
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had avoided speaking to her aunt of Enrico^ 
except to remark upon his more than com- 
mon talent, and his extraordinary success^ 
This wise proceeding had resulted in the 
readmission of Enrico to intimacy with the 
Albrandis, which certainly would not have 
been the case had the Countess been irri- 
tated by continual discussions respecting her 
relations with the young man. 

Everything in the house wore a festive 
air. Nina regained life with happiness. 
Nonna Luisa, in a pretty brown-and- white 
muslin dress, and with her hair carefully 
curled, was engaged with her great-grand- 
child. The little one was seated on a stool 
at her feet, sewing two pieces of paper to- 
gether with a pin. Armed with a pair of 
small scissors with round points, Gina cut 
and shaped various objects, making good 
use meanwhile of her newly-acquired power 
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of speech to keep up a conversation with her 
great-grandmother. Nonna Luisa looked 
at her smilingly, as she answered all her 
questions. Leonora and Nina, aided by- 
Palmira, had spread on the bed in a spare 
room the dresses for the wedding just sent 
home by the dressmaker. 

After having admired all the details, no 
less than the general effect of the whole, 
Leonora asked the Countess if she would 
accompany them to call upon the Salvis. 
Madam Albrandi consented; and all three 
set off for Borgo degli Apostoli. 

Cecco, who opened the door for them, 
was crying. 

' What can be the matter with the poor 
boy ? asked Nina. 

'0,' said he, 'everybody is in such 
trouble! Signor Adriano has been taken 
with the fever again. He is so ill, that he 
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has not been able to come to see Signora 
Marchesina. There is such a commotion in 
the house !' 

The ladies found the Marchioness in a 
state of agitation. Don Girolamo, who en- 
tered the drawing-room, looked pale. 

' It appears,' said he, ' that this renewed 
attack of fever is of a very serious character. 
It began by a fainting fit, and the delirium 
was frightful. I have now come to fetch 
Elena ; Adriano desires to see her.' 

Lisa, who had hitherto remained mo- 
tionless, rose, ran to seek her sister, and 
soon returned with her. Elena could not 
speak, and sHently pressed the hands of her 
friends. 

* Perhaps it will not be serious,' stam- 
mered Leonora. 

The Countess looked at Signora Salvi 
with a thoughtful air. 
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' I had a presentiment of this, Gaetana,^ 
said she ; ' I had a presentiment of this.' 

Madam Albrandi returned home very 
sad; Elena, who, accompanied by her uncle, 
went to see Adriano, remained with him. 
The most powerful medicines, administered 
in large doses, seemed utterly powerless 
against the fever, which returned more vio- 
lently than ever; and Adriano's condition 
filled those round him with despair. The 
doctor declared that, if the remedies em- 
ployed failed to prevent the third attack, it 
would be impossible for the patient to sur- 
vive. 

The Marchioness imparted this distress- 
ing inteUigence to the Countess in a note, 
in which the bitterness of her despair and 
her vain regrets overflowed. 

Signora Albrandi, moved to the very 
depths of her soul by the thought of her 
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friend's sufferings, was induced to recon- 
sider her own course of conduct, and for 
once to take a just view of her own heart. 

'Do the dying, when they close their 
own eyes upon the things of earth, open 
those of the living ?' asked she of herself. 

Moved by an irresistible force, the 
haughty woman secretly quitted her dwell- 
ing, and pale, trembling, fearing everything, 
and no longer hoping anything, took her 
way to the Marchioness. 

' My friend,' said she to her, * I have 
come to beg your pardon. I repent. My 
heart was asleep, but your sufferings have 
awoke it. Let us have pity upon our chil- 
dren, I entreat of you. Do not refuse my 
prayer. I come to ask Enrico for Nina.' 

' Thanks to heaven !' exclaimed the 
Marchioness, throvraig herself into the arms 
of her friend. 
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The two ladies remained long locked in 
each other's embrace, mingling their tears 
and sobs, and repeating their thanks to the 
Most High. 
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THE WICKED ARE NOT SO ALWAYS. 




"JflNA had gone out early with 
Palmira, to have a Mass said 
for Adriano, and she entered 
the surgery of the Convent of Santa Maria 
Novella. No sooner was she seated than 
she heard the voice of Fra Paolo reading 
the lecture in an adjacent gallery. 

Seized by a sudden idea, 'Call Fra 
Paolo,' said she to the young man who was 
serving her. 

*A lady is asking for you, reverend/ 
said he. 

'Here I am,' said the monk with a 
jovial air. 
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He held a letter in his hand. 

'Whatl is it you, Signora Contessina? 
You are very early this morning. What is 
the matter ?' 

'Do you not know that Adriano is 
dying ? I have come to order a Mass to 
be said for him, and recommend him to 
your prayers.' 

* Terrible! truly terrible!' ejaculated 
Fra Paolo; adding, 'It seems as if a fa- 
tality had followed the Salvis for some 
time past. They have sinned against the 
Holy Father. God is just ; every fault 
must be punished.' 

' As to that,' said Palmira, ' I know of 
plenty of faults, and worse ones than theirs, 
which are not punished.' 

' Fra Paolo,' said Nina, ' come with us ; 
I wish to speak with you.' 

'The heat is dreadfiil, signorina mia- 
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could you not come with me into the shade 
of the cloisters ?' 

* Most willingly,' answered she. 

'We can sit down and talk quietly 
there,' added the monk. 

Palmira, who did not understand Nina's 
object, followed her in silence. 

*I have some good news to tell you, 
signorina,' said Fra Paolo. 'This letter 
which I hold in my hand contains my nomi- 
nation to an important post at the Vatican. 
I shall leave Florence in a few days to 
settle at Rome.' 

* I congratulate you,' said Nina. 

' Now,' continued Fra Paolo with an air 
of assurance, 'they may ruin the convents 
as much as ever our worthy King and our 
amiable nation pleases ; it is all one to me. 
I have a safe position, and my daily bread 
is secured.' 
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* And then what a happiness for you to 
be near the Holy Father !' remarked Nina. 

' It is a distinction which at the same 
time does me honour and overwhelms me 
with joy/ answered the monk emphatic- 
ally. * But, cara mia,' resumed he amiably, 
^ in what manner can I be useful to you Y 

^ By affording me a dreadful certainty, 
Fra Paolo, or else removing a terrible ap- 
prehension from my mind. Palmira has 
told me everything.' 

Beginning to understand what was about 
to take place, Palmira was seized with as- 
tonishment, and seemed to be petrified. 

'Palmira!' cried the monk reproach- 
fully, 'Palmira! What indiscretion, what 
imprudence!' 

' Is it true,' continued Nina, ' that there 
is a blot upon my name which can never 
be effaced ? Is it true that you have proofs 
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of it? Speak, Fra Paolo, speak; for I will 
know. Do you hear T 

The monk, completely amazed, stam- 
mered out a few immeaning words. 

*Do not hesitate,' said Nina. *I came 
here to see these shamefiil documents. 
Show me them. I must read them before 
I can consent to give up the respect due to 
the memory of my unhappy father.' 

' What documents, Contessina ? I do not 
know of any.' 

' False documents signed by Count Al- 
brandi for the purpose of raising money.' 

'I never said such a thing!' asserted 
the monk. 

' What imposture !' cried Palmira. * Did 
you not declare to me that you had been 
able to obtain these papers from those who 
possessed them, by making an agreement 
with them for a small sum which they were 
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willing to accept? Did you not tell me, 
too, that this sum had been returned to 
them by the Count in pajnnents extending 
over several years? Did you not swear 
that, if it were known, the memory of my 
master would be for ever tarnished ? And 
did you not threaten me, Fra Paolo, that 
you would carry the proofs of the dishon- 
our of the Albrandi family to Don Giro- 
lamo, if you should ever learn, directly or 
indirectly, that I had spoken ill of you ? 

* I said all that,' replied the monk, ' at 
a moment of over-excitement and anger, at 
the time when I had nothing before me but 
ruin and shame, and the loss of respect to 
which I had been accustomed.' 

' Speak the truth,' said Nina threaten- 
ingly, 'speak the truth! I ask you, in the 
name of our eternal salvation, I ask you, in 
the name of the Most High, is my name 
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tarnished? Have I reason to blush for 
being the daughter of my father ?' 

*Cahn yourself Contessina,' said Fra 
Paolo. * Palmira is the only person to 
blame in this matter. Her hatred pursued 
me. I had long suspected it ; and one day 
I had proof of it. This woman wished to 
ruin me.' 

*No; I only wished to prevent you 
doing harm.* 

Without appearing to listen to Palmira, 
Fra Paolo continued : 

' I was obliged to stop her mouth; and 
under the pressure of anger and fear, I per- 
haps exaggerated facts to which her terror 
and [ignorance gave colossal proportions. 
She^totally misunderstood me.' 

*If it is true that you possess papers 
concerning my father,' said Mna, * show 
them to me. As his Duly daughter, I claim 
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them by right. I demand to see them. 
The good and evil actions of my parents, 
their shame as well as their glory, form a 
part of my patrimony. I have a right to 
be made acquainted with them ; do you 
understand me ? 

The monk reflected for a moment. 

'Well, my child,' said he, * as I am 
about to commence a new life, I suppose I 
ought to give up my old enmities. Your 
mother has often oflfended me. Her vin- 
dictive temper has pursued me, and she has 
done me wrong. A kind or friendly word 
has never been addressed to me by her 
lips. I never liked her. My temper was 
tried by anxiety, contempt, and reverses. 
I thought she enjoyed my torments, and I 
hated her.' 

Fra Paolo ceased to speak for a moment, 
and then resumed : 
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'Now that I am placed above all the 
littlenesses of the past, let us say no more 
about them. Don Girolamo too has done 
me all the harm imaginable. He sought 
the ruin, not only of the temporal power, 
but of my order — the ruin of myself I 
owe him mortal hate for this. But why 
should I trouble myself now with low in- 
trigues, which were unable to reach me? 
The Pope-king is at the Vatican, and he 
summons me thither. His reign prospers ; 
his enemies are overthrown. I am about 
to quit this place of persecution, which I 
detest. I am going where I shall be es- 
teemed, honoured, and happy. Envied by 
my friends and my detractors, why should 
I not seek to forget a past which disgusts 
me ? See here, Contessina; I am going to 
perform for you an act of which I should 
never have believed myself capable. But 
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in fact it matters little to me now, whether 
the Albrandi and Salvi families are happy 
or unhappy, despised or respected ; I have 
nothing more to do with them. And then ' 
you, my child, you have always had a plea- 
sant look for me.' 

Leaving Nina and Palmira confounded 
by the depth of his egotism, he went to his 
cell, and returned with a bundle of papers. 

*A usurer on his death-bed,' said he, 
' confided these documents to me. They are 
bonds, all signed by your father's hand, for 
the sum of a hundred and twenty thousand 
francs.' 

Nina sighed sorrowfully. 

* This man, seized by remorse, confessed 
to me that, in fact, he had advanced to 
your father but fifty thousand francs, though 
he had obliged him to sign bonds for double 
the amount of the sum received, with the 
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addition of five per cent interest, that the 
transaction might appear regular. I told 
him that he had robbed your father, and 
that the salvation of his soul depended on 
his restoring to the Count the half of his 
debt. He did so ; and your father, thanks 
to me, paid to the heirs of the dishonest 
moneylender only the fifty thousand fi'ancs 
which he owed them. Was it not a friendly 
service that I rendered him? I performed 
a good action there, my child.' 

* Ah, yes,' said Nina. 

'WeU, your mother, who never knew 
the real position of her husband's affairs, 
remained in ignorance of this fact, which 
he carefully concealed from her ; and she 
has a thousand times unjustly accused me 
of giving Signora Luisa bad advice, and 
contributing to her ruin. This injustice 
wounded me at first, and irritated me after- 
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wards. We do not become old with im- 
punity. With some, years quiet the mind; 
with others, they render it irritable. 

'The documents, which I had in my 
hands, I kept. I could have sullied the 
memory of your father by saying that he 
spent these enormous sums in satisfying his 
passion for gambling — ^in a word, for the 
^gratification of his vices.' 

' Such suppositions, Fra Paolo, are not 
those of a Christian towards his brother in 
Christ.' 

' Therefore I have held my tongue. I 
confess I have laid plans to do evil, for 
the sake of avenging myself; but I give up 
such projects now ; I abandon them. Here, 
Contessina, take the papers; I give them 
to you. It is better they should be in your 
hands than mine. We never know what 
may happen. The world in which we live 
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is SO corrupt and perverse, that one may 
even repent sometimes of doing a kindness. 
I prefer to free myself from the temptation 
of causing your mother paui. I might per- 
haps fall under it' 

Nina seized the bundle which Fra Paolo 
held towards her. 

' Is that all?' asked Palmira. 

'The idea!' exclaimed Fra Paolo in as- 
tonishment. * Do you suppose that I wish 
to deceive Contessina?' And sighing, the 
monk added, 'It is all in vain; this world 
is simply detestable.' 

Nina was ashamed, and tried to make 
excuses for Palmira. 

' I am in a good vein,' said the monk. 
' I grant plenary indulgence to my enemies, 
and I will pray for the restoration of Ad- 



riano.' 



• Adieu, Fra Paolo, and thank you,' said 
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Nina. ^ May you be recompensed for what 
you have done for me !' 

'Perhaps I shall, my child; perhaps I 
shall!' said the monk. 'I do not know 
whether the Lord does good to those who 
do it to others only when they are happy.' 

On seeing Fra Paolo disappear at the 
comer of the cloister, Palmira, who had 
been stupefied by this scene, regained her 
speech. 

'Who could have believed it!' cried 
she. ' To think of this wicked man being 
so good !' 

'Come, let us thank God, Palmira; for 
He has granted me a great favour this day.' 

While Nina knelt at the door of the 
church and prayed with her whole heart, 
her mother, who had returned from the 
Marchioness, was sobbing out words of gra- 
titude, kneeling at the foot of a crucifix. 
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CONCLUSION. 




UTUMN had replaced summer. 
It was the 20th of September. 
Great agitation and extraordi- 
nary activity existed at the same hour on 
this day both at the Albrandis and at the 
Salvis. 

'Help me, then, miserable little lazy- 
hack that you are !' exclaimed Rosa. ' Not 
even to-day can one get any work out of 
you. I am determined to be there, I tell 
you, and in time too.' 

* And so am I, you may be sure,' ans^ 
wered Cecco. * I am not going to stop in 
the house all alone.' 
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* There is the bell !' said Eosa. 'Run, 
and see if they are come.' 

Cecco obeyed; and returned saying, 
' Yes, they are here.' 
' Then let us leave everything just as 
it is.' 

* Exactly my own idea, old lady. If the 
knives and forks remain upon the table, 
it will not kill them.' 

'Are you ready, Rosa?' asked Gigi with 
a solemn air. 

' We are waiting only for you, illustrious 
lady,' said Cecco emphatically. 

'Hold your tongue, simpleton, and 
run and dress yourself! You see Gigi is 
ready.' 

Several carriages stood before Signora 
Salvi's door. A number of persons, at- 
tracted by curiosity, were standing to see 
the company depart. 
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*Look, there they are!' was soon the 
cry of the crowd. 

The carriages were in motion; but their 
journey was short, and ended at Santa 
Trinity. Hangings of red damask com- 
pletely enveloped the church, the pavement 
of which was covered with a soft carpet 
from the entrance to the chief altar. 

A rustling of robes was heard, conversa- 
tion in subdued tones, and a long murmur 
of admiration when Elena and Adriano, 
Nina and Enrico, seated themselves on the 
priedieux placed in front of the altar. Their 
families and friends filled the choir. 

The marriage was solenmised by Don 
Girolamo, assisted by Era Paolo, who, in 
accordance with the reiterated entreaties 
of Nina, had come from Rome to Florence 
expressly for the purpose. 

In a short address, delivered by the 
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Canon, Lis emotion was so great as almost 
to deprive him of the power to proceed. 

The Countess and Madam Salvi pressed 
each other's hand in silence as they knelt 
side by side. Nonna Luisa, placed between 
Masi and Leonora, kept her head bowed on 
her priedieu. 

Lisa cast a look of triumph over the 
crowd, and whispered to Beppe, who smiled. 
A little apart were grouped the faithful 
servants, who had taken too large a share 
in the troubles of their employers not to 
rejoice fully in their happiness. Palmira 
and Kosa wiped their eyes furtively; while 
Giovanni knelt on the ground, and, with 
his face completely concealed in his hand- 
kerchief, gave free course to his tears. 

*Do not cry for joy, Giovanni,' said 
Cecco to him. ' Any one would think, to 
see you, that you were sorry.' 
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* No, heaven is my witness that I never 
was so happy in my life.' 

On the conclusion of the ceremony, 
when the newly-married and their imme- 
diate party went into the vestry to sign 
the register, the Countess approached her I 
daughter. 

* Nina,' said she, * in the days of my 
pride I wished, when I married you, to I 
adorn you with diamonds, instead of with | 
flowers.' Taking a case from her pocket, i 
she added, 'Here they are, my child. I 
give you leave to make use of them to in- 
crease your comforts.' 

Enrico, who heard Signora Albrandi's 
words, kissed her hand and said, 

' She shall keep them as a gift from you, 
mother. My pencU and my modest fortune 
will more than suffice for us.' 

Many days of happiness for Elena and 
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Nina succeeded. Each lived with her hus- 
band in her mother's house. The spec- 
tacle of her daughter's happiness effected a 
radical change in Madam Albrandi's ideas. 
Affectionate towards her son-in-law, kind 
to her mother, benevolent and amiable, she 
fiilly enjoyed,, without any ambitious re- 
grets, an honest mediocrity, which, thaoks 
to the talent of Enrico, soon changed to 
competence. 

'When I think,' said Pabnira to Gio- 
vanni, who had grown quite young again 
with happiness, — ' when I tibink that I had 
all but come to hate our mistress, who is so 
kind, I feel as if I could never forgive my- 
self.' 

Time flies, and years pass rapidly. One 
day, when the two families were united 
imder the roof of the Marchioness Salvi, 
Elena and Nina entered together, each car- 
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rying an infant in her arms. Leonora, who 
was seated between her annt and her grand- 
mother, said, 

*Look at them; do they not form a 
picture of happiness?' 

* Indeed they do !' answered Nonna 
Luisa. Pressing her daughter's hand, she 
added, * Your aunt understands now that 
something else besides riches and luxury 
can produce happiness.' 

'Ah, yes,' said the Countess with feel- 
ing; ' industry and virtue.' 



THE END. 
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